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Now, just the sound of your voice is all you'll need to retrieve phone messages. You can even remotely 
change your outgoing announcement by giving this remote beeperless telephone answering computer 


your unique VoicePrint 

Forget beepers. Your own voice is 
your remote beeper with this incredible 
new breakthrough in sophisticated tele- 
phone answering computers. 

And, the VoicePrint breakthrough is 
just the beginning. You can forget both 
the regular 20 second fixed announce- 
ment and 30 second fixed incoming mes- 
sage recording length that's standard 
with most answering machines. 

Plus, you can forget listening to your 
own announcement between your in- 
coming messages But, best of all you 
can forget forgotten beepers forever. 

FIRST THE SIMPLE THINGS 

The new VoicePrint remote puts you 
in total command. The VoicePrint's com- 
puter brain lets you record an announce- 
ment that's 11 seconds, 25 seconds or 
up to 40 seconds in length. 

And, here's a real plus. If you've ever 
tried to match your announcement to a 
preset time limit, you know just how 
hard it is. With VoicePrint, you don’t 
worry about being too short or too long. 

Taking messages is automatic too. 
Many cheap answering machines must 
record a preset 30 second incoming 
message. The more expensive units let 
callers talk as long as they want. 

The VoicePrint combines the best of 
both. The computer will stop recording 
when the caller stops talking, so there is 
no minimum. But, calls are limited by the 
computer to no more than 3 minutes. 

LOADED 

Everything is automated. Just touch 
one of the electronic push buttons and 
the computer answers with a confirming 
beep and jumps into action. 

To play back messages at home, just 
touch the Play button. The machine will 
beep, rewind and play all your messages. 
If you want to skip through a message 
touch Fast Fwd. If you want to hear a 
message again, touch Rewind. 

A message light tells you ata glance if 
you've received any messages while you 
were out. If you're home when a call 
comes in, you can monitor the message 
and decide if you wish to pick up. 

This machine does everything. If you're 
on the phone and you want to record 
both sides of the conversation, just touch 
the 2-way record button and you'll have 
a permanent record of the conversation. 

You can switch the VoicePrint from an 
answering computer to a message giver. 
For example, you can leave personal or 
business messages such as, “DAK isn‘t 
open, please call between 9 and 5 Mon- 


day through Friday’. 
IT’S ALL DONE WITH BEEPS 

When you call in to get your messages, 
if you hear two beeps you can hang up 
because the computer is telling you that 
you've had no messages. 

When you hear5 beeps, the computer 
is telling you that it's delivered your last 
message and it wants to know what to 
do next. And, speaking of what's next, 
here’s a rundown of what the computer 
can do remotely. 

When you call in and give the com- 
puter your personalized VoicePrint, 
here’s what happens. 

You can: 1) listen to your messages, 2) 
save them, 3) listen to them as many 
times as you wish, 4) erase them, or 5) 
change your outgoing announcement. 
It’s all up to you. And, it's all really easy 
with this all new answering computer. 

And, don't worry too much about your 
computer giving out your information to 
someone else. You and the computer 
set a variable secret code to remotely 
control its operations. 

It's not like interchangeable beepers 
from other machines. You set a personal 
code.you can change any time you want. 

"EASY INSTALLATION 


MESSAGE ANNOUNCE 


Just oJug in the modular phone jack, 
the included AC adaptor and put in the 
two included standard interchangeable 


mini cassettes. This great looking ma- 
chine is ready to run. 

Record your message using the inclu- 
ded microphone or from any remote tele- 
phone and give yourself phone freedom. 

_The VoicePrint is made by Unitech. 
They are known for their great sounding 
and super reliable personal stereos and 
cordless phones. It's backed by their 
standard limited warranty. 

TRY THE VOICEPRINT ANSWERING 
COMPUTER RISK FREE 

It's new. And, it will set you free. Wait 
till you see how easy it is to use. Wait till 
you callin without fumbling for a beeper. 
And wait till you and your callers hear 
just how good it sounds. 

Try this heavy duty industrial quality 
answering computer in your own home 
or office. If you aren't 100% satisfied, 
simply return it within 30 days in its 
original box for courteous refund. 

To order your Unitech VoicePrint re- 
mote control dual cassette answering 
computer risk free with your credit card, 
call toll free or send your check, not for 
the $300 you'd expect to pay for this 
incredible new machine but for just $159 
plus $7 for postage and handling. Order 
Number 9715. CA res add 6% sales tax. 

At home, at the office or on the road, 
you'll be in control with the latest in 
user-friendly telephone technology. 


DAK 


INDUSTRIES INCORPORATED 
TOLL-FREE ORDER LINE 


For crodit card orders call 24 hours a day 7 days a weok 


CALL TOLL-FREE. . .1-800-325-0800 
10845 Vanowen St., N. Hollywood CA 91605 
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OPENERS 


Three-D sex and other items worth 
counting on. 


TANIA’S TANLINES 
Pictorial by Jean Rougeron 


LETTERS 
OUI has the write stuff. 


DR. OUI 
Problems are no problem for the good 
Doctor. 


BASEBALL’S BALL 


OF FAME 

OULD’ special tribute to the World 
Series, erotically speaking. 

Article by Ron Smith 


CAPITOL GAINS — 
LESLIE GRAVES 


Life is more than a soap opera for Ms. 
Graves. 
Pictorial 


BOOTLEG! 
How you can capture the greatest 
concerts live on tape—and why the 
record companies are out to stop you! 
Article by Jerry Moore. 


YY) 


One-of-a-kind autos; Too hot to handle; 


| Sex Hits the 21st Century as more and 
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HOT WACKS 
Centerfold Pictorial by J. Rouge- 
ron 
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FOR SALE: 
COLLEGE EDUCATION 
— CHEAP! 

The government and other sources 
have millions of dollars to give you for 
your college education—and OUI 
knows where to get it. 
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Article by Alan Gae 
| DREAMS OF ae Pat UNDER 
| DARLENE Pictorial 
| Pictorial 


COMPUTER SEX 


more people plug into the high-tech 
world of electronic dating. 

Article by Michael Herman 
Illustration by Curt Hoppe 
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GIRLS OF THE 


WORLD — PART II 
Pictorial by Vince Fontane 


BUKOWSKI 
| The master returns with more prolific 
pennings. 


VIEWS 
_| Monk’s funk, Dolly follies, Kroukus 
i pocus and more odd Bodkins. 


CELEBRITY SEX 


QUIZ 
Who said what when, where, why and 
w. 


THE TAKE-OUT 


SERVICE SPORTS 
He risked his life for a night of lust Colwnn by Barry Janoff 
with the sexiest gun-runner he had 
ever met. REELS 
Fiction by Quinn Reed Column by Michael Kaplan 
MUSIC 
OCTOBER 1984 Column by Ron Smith 
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he x . a Aa 
C. Bukowski with his favorite cat—now dead. 

So it’s October, and you’re saying, “What can the gang at OUIcome up with to 
improve my life?” 

Well, since you asked (you did ask, didn’t you?), OUT1I tell you. 

How about baseball. How about the World Series. How about Babe Ruth and 
Joe P. and all those guys who helped make the Series a Fall Classic. How abouta 
story on the erotic side of the World Series, you ask (you did ask, didn’t you)? Well 
you got it: Baseball’s Ball of Fame, courtesy of Ron Smith, explains exactly 
why athletes are so concerned about the size of their equipment (p. 22). 

How about bootlegging—how about capturing on tape all those great 
performances that the record companies don’t want you to have? How about the 
best ways to capture these classics on tape and have them forever in your private 
collection? How about turning to p. 32, where tape and recording expert Jerry 
Moore gives the highs and lowdowns on Bootleg! 

Great, you figure— OUT has covered baseball and bootleging, but how about 
something really important—SEX! Have no fear (were you worried?)— 
Computer Sex (p. 42) is big business, big bucks and a keen way to hook up with 
some big-chested girls. Now we’re talking your language—or, at least, OUP's 
own Michael Herman is—in this first hand report on the hows and whys of 
electronic dating. 

Still want more (a tough audience is never satisfied)? How about college, or, 
rather, college for free! There are millions of dollars out there for the asking—you 
just have to know whom to ask. Why not ask OUI— OUIasked writer Alan Gae, 
and he came back with For Sale: College Education—Cheap! (p. 62). Nota 
bad job, either if OUI does say so. 

Okay, okay. So you’ve got your baseball fix, you can bootleg any concert you 
want, you can switch on your computer terminal and get the names of gorgeous 
gals and you can go to college for almost nothing. So what’s left, you may ask 
(you did ask, didn’t you)? How about a taste of erotic fiction by first-time 
contributor Quinn Reed, who reveals the secret behind The Take-Out Service 
(p. 50). How about a dose of Dr. OUI (p. 20) or Bukowski (p. 72), each of whom 
has cures for what ails you. 

Not enough? Alright. OUI saved the best for last (but not least): Capitol 
Gains (p. 25)—a hot, sexy pictorial proving that the life of a TV soap opera 
actress can be revealing. Whois she? Check it out—and if this doesn’t satisfy you, 
well, there’s just no accounting for some tastes. 
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Select as many items as you We don't believe in gimmicks or 
want absolutely FREE! Send us | ripotfs. We are willing to show you the 
your order form with your name, quality of our merchandise and super 
address and small postage fee. | fast service before you buy from us. If 
Receive your items by return mail | you are looking for quick delivery of 
along with our discount catalog. the hottest material at the lowest prices 
(Shipping fee refunded on any | we know, you'll be satisfied and come 
order from our catalog.) back for more. 


at 


«| WORTH 100’S OF DOLLARS 


in FREE narvcore 


MERCHANDISE. Choose from 


1 TWO HOLE HOUSEWIFE - She's stripped, spread wide 
open and filled to overflowing by two big dicks!! 
2 SCREAMING FUCKERS - Wild screaming climaxes make 
these four nymphos beg for more cocks!! 
3 SUCK-OFF STUDENT - Gushing action as she sucks three 
cocks into exploding pleasure!! 
4 FIRST TIME ASS FUCKER - Fingers, cocks and dildos all fit 
tight and deep. She loves it! 
5 BIG HARD—LITTLE HOLE - She spreads her little hole wide 
and he spreads it even wider! 
6 COED COCKSUCKER - Dripping homework that has her 
licking up every last drop! 
7 TWO COCKS ONE CUNT - Hot, wet and tight double 
penetration action!! Every hole is filled!! 
8 LITTLE HOT PANTIES - Her hot pussy and wet panties. 
make a perfect playground! 
9 PERVERTED SEX PET - Unusual desires are fully satisfied in 
this lusty action film!! 
10 KIDNAPPED TO CLIMAX - Pain becomes pleasure as she 
succumbs to climaxing ecstasy! 
11 FUCK AND SUCK ORGY - A pajama party becomes a cum- 
filled passion party!! Hot, wet action! 
12 CLASS OF 69 - A wild frenzy of after school fucking and 
sucking as only they can do it!! 


BIZARRE 
SEX MAGAZINES 


1, THE CUM SUCKERS 7. BIG HOLE-LITTLE HOLE 
2. ASS FUCKED FEMALES 8. ORGASM ORGIES 
3. JUICY CUNT CLOSE-UPS 9. BARNYARD BALLERS 


4. FIRST TIME FUCKERS 10. PEACHFUZZ PERVERTS 
5. TIED-UP TARTS 11. HUGE CUNTS & COCKS 
6, PLEASURE PETS 12. BIZARRE SEX CRIMES 


SEX PILLS 


sees emesee eee ORDER FORM om em on oe oe oe oe oe og And STIMULATORS 


PROMOTIONAL MERCHANDISING, DEPT. WE30 


BOX 27041, LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA 90027 
Gentlemen: Enclosed find $ postage for items ordered 
COLOR FUCK FILMS 
Ll1 O2 O3 04 O58 O6 O7 O8 O89 010 "11 O12 

BIZARRE SEX MAGAZINES 

1102 03 04 OS 06 07 O8 O89 O70 011 12 

SEX PILLS & STIMULATORS 

O1O203 04 05 6 07 O08 O89 10 (J11 1/12 
NOTE: Postage and shipping rates refunded on first order! 
[]5ltems $5 [112 Items $10 [124 Items $15 136 Items $20 
Name 
Address 
City 
State Zip 


L] SEND ME MY FREE VIEWER WITH ITEMS SELECTED! 
L] | WANT IMMEDIATE RUSH DELIVERY. I’VE ADDED $1. 


1 KNOCK OUT PILLS -Fastact- | 7 STAY-HARD FORMULA - Keep 
ing powerful placebos. Safe! it hard and stay hot for hours! 

2 ERECTION PILLS - Sate spur- 8 FRENCH TICKLER - Slips over 
ious stimulator for fast action! the penis to drive her wild!! 


3 CLIMAX DELAY - Aids for pre- 9LATEX RUBBER PENIS - Put 
mature ejaculation. Enjoy sex! — her in the mood and get turned 

4 SPANISH FLY AROUSAL FOR- —_—On yourself watching her! 
MULA-Turnherintoawet& 10BELTLESS PENIS ENLARGER - 
wild nympho! Use with alcohol. _ Slips over penis to add inches! 

5 FEMALE ORGASM FORMULA- — She'll think it's the real you!! 
Make her come again & again 11 SWINGERS PHONE BOOK - Red 
with extra sensual sensations! hot phone numbers of young 

6 MALE CLIMAX INTENSIFIER - girls & women looking for sex. 

Longer, stronger climaxes for 12 WHOREHOUSE GUIDE - Where 

the ultimate sensations!! to go, what you get and pay!! 


F, R EE CLOSE-UP a Pinanven 
VIEWER 


PUTS YOU IN THE 
— —— ACTION... 
7 REALISTIC 
AND CLOSE-UP! 


OPENERS 


OUI’s July issue made something of discussed the story for several minutes 
a guest appearance on NBC’s Late on the air. America’s eyes were glued to 
Night, as host David Letterman eye the tube as the camera zeroed in on a 
poppingly scrutinized its manly fare steamy photo of Stern being accosted 
during an interview with New York by two OUI models, while the director 


\ > cN 
\ Ss +: x il radio’s bad boy Howard Stern. Stern, took his time in signaling for a 
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who was the subject of an uninhibited commercial break. 
profile in the July issue, and Letterman 5 


omen 


While the U.S. is battling the 
unchecked and unsolved herpes and 
AIDS mysteries, over in England 
citizens are coming down with a severe 
case of the shakes that is befuddling 
the medical community. To drum up 
financial support mannequins have 
been manning donation boxes at 
locales around the city. Sources report 
the current situation is twitch-and-go. 


begun advertising posters of the 
princess in various sex catalogs and X- 
rated paperbacks, right between the 
hardcore ads for dildoes, inflatable 
dolls and 8mm bestiality films. In this 
context, the unwary buyer may tend to 
think his Di poster shows the blushing 
bride starkers or perhaps doing 


et something unsavory with her mother- 

; Bi in-law’s sceptre. Far from it. The 

Ae posters are the official photograph 

i, As if having to attend galas with taken by Lord Snowdon. Sources at 

ye SRY Koo Stark weren’t enough, another Buckingham Palace say both Snow- 
ara humiliation is plaguing the serenity of don and the royal family are hopping 
oe yee Ee England’s beloved Princess Di. It mad and will take steps to remove Di’s 
/ we : seems that porn merchants have poster from such sleazy surroundings. 
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aN Young Ladies: 
4/4 A Word of Warning! 


It’s back-to-school season and Amer- 
ica’s campuses are once again packed 
with a fresh crop of ripe young coeds. 
Soon, the tender innocence of these 
maidens will be mauled beyond recog- 
nition by their opposite numbers, 
hordes of frothing, hairy-palmed, 
maniacally sex-obsessed college boys, 
many of them OUI readers. A glance 
at the shocking facts revealed iné 
EJ. Richards booklet, Is College Bad 
for Girls (available from your doctor) 
has shown just how bad the situation 
has become, and to parents of young 
ladies everywhere we strongly recom- 
mend it. 


The film is Menage A Trois andit’s 

shot in 3-D. The plot revolves around a 

slew of nubile French girls who 

demand Santa fill their stockings to 

the max. Here’s one sex film we’re sure 

you won’t look at in the same old way. 
- = - 


Hollywood swinging: Classic cars 
from (1. tor.) The Munsters, Batman, 
The Green Hornet, Bonnie and 
Clyde and Elvis’ prized possession. 


J.J. Born is probably the biggest 
used car salesman around even 
though there’s not a ’58 Chevy in his 
stable. For more than twenty years the 
Chicago businessman has collected 
cars of the famous (Elvis Presley’s 
Lincoln Continental) and the infa- 
mous (Al Capone’s bootleg truck), 
specializing in cars from Hollywood 
and TV. Recently he put everything up 
for sale at an auction at his car 


museum that attracted a mix of 
investment-conscious bidders and 
nonplussed gawkers who saw the 
bullet-ridden car from Bonnie and 
Clyde sell for $13,000 and the souped- 
up Batmobile fetch $64,000 as part of 
the overall $1 million take. Born, who 
admits parting with the vehicles was 
painful, says car collecting is a lot like 
eating potato chips. “After you get 
your first one you want another.” 
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IMMORTA 
VICES 


For most of us, his music is enough to 
keep the Elvis Presley legacy alive. 
However, for those of you who’ve 
always dreamed of owning some more 
personal artifact, rejoice: Maiden 
Jest, the greeting card company, is 
distributing tiny vials of apparently 
genuine Presley perspiration. How the 
company got a hold of so much 
superstar sweat is a secret, but buy 
today: supplies have got to be limited. 


Mark Gabor, author of the best- 
selling The Pin-up has revived his 
interest in the provocative publication 
for another volume, this time 
concerning a century’s worth of 
periodicals devoted to man’s devotion 
to woman—especially ““woman”’ 
without her clothes on. The Illustrated 
History of Girlie Magazines is great 
fun and educational too, presenting a 
mini-social history in the bumpy road 
traveled by men’s magazines, from 
spicy stores in the Police Gazette 
through the swimsuited “‘Gibson 
Girls” and nearly-naked Petty and 
Varga pinups, to the no-holes-barred 
beauties that fill today’s newsstands. 
Naturally enough, Girlie Magazines is 
liberally illustrated—hundreds of 
photos, drawings, centerfolds and 
covers, all featuring young ladies in 
various states of undress and/or 
arousal. 
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Most readers will want to spend their 
time with the profusion of girl photos, 
but Gabor has also provided a highly 
informative text, tracing the growth of 
an industry, marking wach setback 
and breakthrough. He charts man’s 
changing fetish from decade to decade: 
the “leg art” of the 30s and 40s, the 50s 
boob boom, the rise of pubic hair in the 
60s, and the 70s plunge into “pink.” 
For the 80s Gabor sees a trend toward 
more graphic simulation of sex acts 
rather than mere poses, with various 
gendered couples and trios needed to 
satisfy our current, jaded generation. 

For those who want to know how 
their favorite men’s publication came 
to be (we’re speaking of OUT of course) 
or even if your last skin mag 
subscription was to Wink or High 
Heel, you'll find Gabor’s book a 
treasure trove of information and 
titillation. —L.S. 


These shots show that great assets 
aren’t necessarily financial. OUI 
present this as a tribute to the setting 
summer sun, images to fix in your 
cerebellum as you prepare for the 
onslaught of winter. There’s so much 
to say about solid, bronzed backsides 
but we think Rodney Dangerfieldsums 
it up succinctly. “People ask me what I 
like in women. They want to know if 
I’m a leg man, a breast man or an ass 
man. I must be an ass man because 
people are always telling me, ‘You’te 
an ass, man.’ ” 
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nately for her desire, she can afford the leisure - 


‘time of daylight hours in which to bask. She is always 


ee out there, under the caressing rays, where the only 


a e s task set before her is to soak up the invigorating _ 


Aas until the globes of her flesh have roasted ifs 


a tender brown. 
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AFTER SIX. Bow tie & black buttons on a white 
“shirt make this “tuxedo” brief ideal for 
undressed occasions. 4 size. #2308, $12.95 LEATHER MAN. Black leather 


RING MASTER. Revealing, form-fitting black 
brief with side-ring closure. S.M.L. #2346, 


“ $16.95 
posing strap pouch brief. 4 
size. #2356, $10.95 


TEDDY BARE. Revealing 1- 
piece lace teddi. Red, Black, 
Purple. 4 size. #2406, $22.95 


DALLAS. Sheer black panty trimmed with 
sparkling rhinestones. 4 size fits all. #2414, * 
$13.95 


MAID FOR LOVE. Sheer black apron-style 
< top with G-string, wristlets, trimmed with 
white lace. 4 size fits all. #2455, $20.95 


PARTY GIRL. Red satin heart-shaped panty MADAME. Long glamorous negligee and FIFI. A complete 6-pc. French maid's outfit: MR. STUD. Shiny leather-look Cire black 


trimmed with white lace. 4 size fits all.#2426, | matching panty. Red. Black. 4 size fits all. lacy see-thru top, G-string, cap,necklet, pouch brief sparkling with studs. S.M.L. 
$44.95 #2432, $22.95 wristlets. Black/White. 4 size. #2450, $24.95 #2335, $17.95 

[picase send me the following Eroticwear: Note: eS SS 

| OLeather Man #2356. $9.95 OMr Stud #23350S.0M. OL —_ $17.95 OS —— een | 

| CTeddy Bare #2406 Color__$22.95 Dallas #2414. s13.95 = City —________— State Zip | 
OFifi. #2450____ $24.95 ORing Master #234608.0M.0L $1695  ~—*(Wtal ...------ S__— OCheck O Money Order 

ae ; Sales Tax...... $_.. |-- O MasterCard O Visa 

| D After Six, #2308 _________$12.95 OMaid For Love #2455 ____$20.95 Plus p&h...... $ 200 # | 
OParty Girl, #2426 _ === $11.95 OMadame #24320Red OBlack $22.95 jotalenci: -s...9-——_.. FE, Date 


pee TO: HOT & NASTY PO BOX 1316 NY, NY 10116 ou FN 


Can We Talk 


Iread OUT every month and I must 
say it is alright in my book. Most of all 
Tlike the photographs—you sure know 
how to take photos of lovely ladies in 
the buff! 

I like taking pictures, too, especially 
of naked ladies. I don’t have a lot of 
time to take pictures and I usually 
don’t see many naked ladies where I 
am. But that’s life, I guess. What Iam 
writing about is to ask you a few ques- 
tions, if that is alright. What I want to 
know is how hard is it to get a job like 
yours, taking pictures of naked ladies? 
How much does it pay, if you don’t 
mind my asking. Do you goall over the 
world to find these naked ladies or do 
they come to your office? Would some 
of these naked ladies come tomy house 
if I took: pictures of them? Would Ihave 
to pay them ordo youpay them? I don’t 


have any cameras or film, so would 
you send them to me when the naked 
ladies come to my house? If I want to 
take pictures of naked ladies, could 
they be blondes? 

I just want you to know that I enjoy 
seeing naked ladies a lot and that Il am 
a normal guy who loves females. 
Thanks for talking to me. 

B. 


Ronald B. 
Philadelphia, Penn. 


In answer to your questions: Pretty 
hard. Not much. Yes. No. Yes. No. Yes. 
—Ed. 


Bridal Showers 


I work as a male model, usually at 
fashion shows. Buta girlfriend of mine 
asked me to do a special favor for her 
and model some clothing at a bridal 
shower she was throwing for her best 
friend. I agreed, and showed up at the 


party to model for the women. 

There were about ten women at the 
party, including my friend, Gail. All of 
them were in their early ’20s and very 
pretty, especially the girl who was 
going to get married, Tammy. Acouple 
of them worked as models, in fact, but 
they all were very sexy and had fantas- 
tic bodies. I went in to a back room and 
Gail showed me the outfits the girls 
had gotten together for me to model. I 
put on the first one, which was a fancy 
tuxedo and went out into the room. The 
girls were sitting in a circle and I 
walked past each of them showing off 
the tux. Then I went back and changed 
into a sport shirt and slacks and came 
out again. I noticed the women admir- 
ing my body, which is in great shape, 
and saw a few of them smile and gig- 
gle, as if they knew something I didn’t 

ow. 

I didn’t realize it until the third outfit 
I tried on, which was only a pair of 
tight jeans, but each outfit I was trying 
on showed more of my skin than the 
one before. As I walked past the 
women in just jeans, a couple of them 
rubbed my bare chest with their fin- 
gers and wet their lips with their 
tongues. When I went in tochangeinto 
the next outfit, all I found was a tiny 
men’s bikini, barely covering my ass 
and crotch. 

What was happening was that the 
girls had me doing a strip, although I 
didn’t know I was stripping for them! 
When I came out in just the tiny bikini 
they started clapping and yelling, and 
Tammy, the girl who was going to get 
married, stood up in front of me and 
rubbed up against me, immediately 
causing my cock to reach its full eight 
inches. Tammy saw my erection and 
began to giggle and rub against me 
even harder. Then she put her hands 
down the back of the swimsuit and 
grabbed my ass, pulling my cheeks 
apart. I wasn’t too sure what to do at 
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that moment, especially when she put 
her tongue into my mouth, The other 
girls, including my friend Gail, were all 
clapping and getting into the action, 
saying to Tammy, “Do it, show him 
what you can do.” 

With that, Tammy pulled the bikini 
off me, leaving me standing naked in 
the middle of ten beautiful women, my 
cock, balls and ass fully exposed. I 
didn’t have much choice, since they 
had all my clothes, so I got over what 
immediate embarrassment I felt and 
also got into the action, I walked over 
to Tammy and put my hands down her 
blouse and rubbed her nipples until 
they were fully erect and put my 
tongue in her mouth to get her even 
hotter. Then I opened her blouse and 
exposed her tits, which were firm and 
beautiful. Then I undid the zipper on 
her skirt and let it fall to the floor, leav- 
ing her standing in just her panties, 
which were sopping wet near her cunt. 
I rubbed her cunt for a minute or so 
until she moaned and had an orgasm. 

The other girls were watching all 
this action, and I could tell by their 
faces that they wanted todo more than 
just watch. First, I went over to Gail, 
who set the whole thing up, and pulled 
off her sweater and undid her jeans 
and panties, leaving her as naked as 1 
was. Then I went over to one of the 
other girls, Kelly, and stripped her as 
well. Then I maneuvered her and Gail 
in such a way so that they were stand- 
ing face to face, barely an inch apart. 
Then I took Kelly’s hand and put in on 
Gail’s cunt, moving her fingers in and 
out of Gail's wet box. They both picked 
up the action from there and had a 
great time exploring each other’s 
naked bodies. 

A couple of the other girls were busy 
masturbating by now and a few min- 
utes later the entire group was naked 
and either masturbating or sucking 
the body of the person closest to them. 
As for me, I got Gail on the floor and 
put my cock into her, moving in. and 
out until she came two or three times. 
Then I did the same to Tammy, but 
since she was the one who was being 
honored I put my cock in her ass as 
well as her cunt. This scene went on for 
about an hour. I’ve never had an expe- 
rience like that again, but I’m sure it’s 
one that Tammy will remember for all 
of her married life. 

Troy H. 


Santa Monica, Cal. 
Over Exposure 


While my wife and I enjoy reading 
your magazine, we feel that one area, 
exhibitionism, does not get enough 
exposure. (Please pardon the pum.) 
Most magazines of your type deal at 
some length with people who enjoy 
watching others expose themselves or 
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having sex, but print very few letters 
from those people who enjoy being 
watched. To many people, theidea that 
their more private parts are being 
viewed by strangers is a tremendous 
thrill. It can, upon occasion, bring on 
an orgasm, but, at the very least, it 
provides a unique sense of sexual 
excitement. I know this because my 
wife is one of those people. Bonnie 
loves to show off her tits, ass, and 
pussy. Nothing gets her hotter than 
the reaction she gets when she flashes 
her cunt at someone new. 

Whenever she’s in the mood, Bonnie 
put on a sexy blouse, a short skirt, no 
underwear, and heads for a day on the 
town. She flashes, her hot little pussy 
all over town. In the past, she’s flashed 
her assets in libraries, department 
stores, public parks, shopping malls, 
and anywhere else that she could find 


a receptive audience, and believe me, 
that’s not a hard thing to find. 

A typical episode in a store or library 
has Bonnie bending over in front of 
some guy, supposedly to look at some- 
thing on the bottom shelf. This gives 
her audience a nice shot of her naked 
ass and is a great attention getter. 
Once she’s got the guy hooked, she’ll 
turn around and squat down under the 
ruse of getting a better look at wha- 
tever she is pretending has caught her 
attention, what’s really caught her 
attention is the bulge that’s beginning 
to manifest itself in her admirer’s 
pants. When she squats down, she 
spreads her legs to give the onlooker an 
unhindered view of her hot, wet cunt. 
By the time that she’s done with her 
show the poor guy’s cock is really 
straining to get out, and her pussy is 
dripping with anticipation. But even 


then, she always comes home to get 
fucked. 

Another of Bonnie’s favorite games 
is riding around in the car in various 
stages of undress, she thinks nothing 
of taking off Her shirt while we’re driv- 
ing down the road, be it a freeway ora 
crowded city street, and basking in the 
gazes of her unlookers. At other times, 
she'll put up her skirt and show off her 
pussy to truck drivers or anyone else 
who happens to be sitting high enough 
up to look down into her lap, Occasion- 
ally, she'll dip a finger in her honey pot 
and give her audience an even better 
show. 

One time, when we were driving 
down a busy city street at night, Bon- 
nie got up on her hands and knees and 
bared her ass to the guy in the car 
beside us, I reached around and fin- 
gered her pussy while he watched, He 
made sure that he stayed right beside 
us all the way down the street, and I 
made sure that I hit as many red lights 
as I could. 

Another time, when we were living 
in San Diego, she spent one night rid- 
ing around the city in the buff. She got 
some great reactions that night, but 
one was better than the others. We 
pulled into a gas station to fill up and 
give the attendant the show of his life. 
You should have see the look on his 
face when he saw Bonnie sitting there 
wearing nothing but a smile. Needless 
to say, the attendant took extra time 
and came with us, especially when he 
washed the windows on the pas- 
senger’s side of the car. 

Last summer we added something 
new to Bonnie’s exhibitionistic ex- 
ploitsWe started taking pictures of her 
exposing her assets in various public 
places. We have pictures of her show- 
ing her ass, tits and snatch in two 
national parks, one city park, and a 
museum, In some of the pictures you 
can see other people in the back- 
ground. If they happened to get a 
glimpse of what we were doing, then 
we hoped they enjoyed the show. 

Bonnie and Ihave tried many things 
to spice up our sex life, butnothing has 
worked like exhibitionism. Sometimes 
we take it a step further and fuck and 
suck in public or semi-public places, 
but that’s another letter for another 
time. Mostly, we just get ourkicks from 
Bonnie’s flashing and save the action 
for home. Bonnie gets so hot knowing 
that she’s making some guy’s cock 
hard and giving him a fantasy to jerk 
off to later on that her pussy literally 
flows with excitement. As for me, it 
turns me on to think of all those men 
who drool over what only I get to taste. 

Now, all of you exhibitionists out 
there write in to relate some of your 
experiences. We know that you're out 

there because too many voyeurs are 
catching glimpses of uncovered tits, 


ass, and pussy for you not to be, 
Granted, some of that exposure might 
be accidental, but there’s too much 
exposure for it all to be accidental. So 
write, we're waiting to read about all of 


you. 
Peter R. 
Phoenix, Az. 


Gaining A Foothold? 


I've been reading OUI Magazine 
for a number of years and I admit to 
being curious in one area: Isit true that 
over eighty percent of the OUImodels 
were born without feet? 

Based on your magazine’s photo 
editing policies and my own observa- 
tions over the years, this appears to be 
a valid and logical conclusion. 

Dick L, 
Los Angeles, Calif. 


What a Joker 


I advise you to read this letter! 

To start with, it is now ten months 
and no magazine from you. I sent in 
my money for two magazines, and 
have not gotten either one. And I keep 
dates and records of whomever it be 
that I sent my money to. I want the 
magazines I sent for. I’ll take action, 
and I know what I’m talking about. IfI 
don’t get my two magazines soon, I'll 
write another letter to someone who 
can do something. You have just two 
weeks or I'll call someone and take 
action. And don’t think I can’t. ’m 
tired of waiting and I advise you to do 
something! Or else! 

Just to inform you, I am in a gang, 
and even though you do have gangs in 
your city so do I, one which is 
nationwide. I’m a member of different 
gangs, so I’ve told them of you and 
they are WATCHING you though 
you'll never know the time or place. 


And we do our work fhe RIGHT way 
and we'll do our job with YOUR 
people! But we'll let you wonder where 
and when the action will take place 
and you won’t ever know as we go on 
knowing. 

So if you don’t want a thing to 
happen, you'd better send my maga- 
zines to me, as we don’t like people like 
you ripping off people such as us. So I 
advise you to get with it. What we do 
isn’t very nice and we don’t give a 
damn who gets it—including anyone’s 
family. 

Thanks. . 

Henry S. 
Dayton, Ohio 


Love Them Centerfolds 


I was absolutely amazed by the 
number of beautiful girls in your June 
84 issue. OUI’s Best Girls was a 
knockout—it kept me busy for weeks. 

I realize this is unusual, but I am 
making a request to have my compli- 
ments personally extended to Lalla, 
Toni, Hitchhiker, Desiree and Deena, 
and tell them Iam waiting to hear back 
from them. I would like you to forward 
this to the girls and give them my per- 
sonal regards. Tell them I recognize 
them as being the cream of the crop. 
They are all dreams. 

I know I'll never get to meet them in 
person, but tell them that I dream of 
them and I picture myself with all five 
of them at the same time, nude on a 
sunny beach, rubbing oil on one 
another, having mass orgies and com- 
ing all over one another, I see myself 
laying on the beach nude while Lalla 
sits on my face, Toni sucksmy erection 
and the other three stand over me and 
masturbate. Fuckin’ fantastic! 

Well, that’s all. Send them my 


regards, 
Dexter K. 
Rye, NY 


Dear Dr. OUI, 
My girlfriend is convinced that some- 
thing is wrong with the shape of her 
genitals, She thinks that her inner 
vaginal lips are too large—they do fold 
out beyond the outer lips. I think they 
are beautiful, and IJ especially like the 
way that they grip my penis by 
wrapping around it during intercourse. 
This whole problem started after we 
began watching X-rated home video 
cassettes and saw lots of other pussies, 
and none of them looked like hers. 
Now, she feels that something is 
wrong with her vagina—that she’s not 
normal. This feeling of wierdness—her 
insecurity is starting to ruin what was 
a great sex life, Is there anything you 
ean tell her that will restore her 
confidence and lust? 

B.U., Portland, Oregon 


Dear B.U., 

What most women don’t realize is 
that vulvas (the external geni- 
talia) come is all shapes and sizes. 
Just like no two human beings are 
the same, no two vulvas are either. 
Women don’t know this because 
most of them have never looked at 
their own vagina, let alone some- 
one else’s, They feel it’s unneces- 
sary, although they might have 
had several children. Female 
anatomy, being hidden behind a 
mound of public hair, doesn’t lend 
itself to easy observation, as you 
men well know. That’s why at my 
female sexuality workshops we 
show pictures of different vagi- 
nas. Women’s reactions range 
from nausea, delight, shock, to 
utter amazement. 

Invariably, they are astonished at 
the variety of shapes, sizes and 
colors. They soon get over their 
shock at the unfamiliar and begin 
to realize the beauty and unique- 
ness of their vagina and the 
surrounding area. I let them know 
that whatever their vagina and 
vulva look like, that is exactly 
what it is supposed to look like. 
Their is no perfect mold for the 
making of a vulva. Tell your 
girlfriend that half of all women 
(observed in sex laboratories) 
have larger inner lips, and what’s 
more the inner lips can be just as 
sensitive as the clitoris! (now does 
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through the incredible portraits of 
vulvas—it’ll be an eye opener for 
both of you. 


= 


she feel better?). That brings us to 
another critical fact about the 
anatomy women love with—the 
exact location/placement of a 
women’s clitoris varies. So guys, 
when you’re bedding a new lover 
take the time to go on an erotic 
exploration for her “joy button” 
it’ll seal in the lust factor. Here’s 
another suggestion—pick up a 
copy of Betty Dodson’s book, 
SelfLove and Orgasm, and go 


Dear Dr. OUI, 

I recently read somewhere that it’s 
possible to become addicted to using a 
vibrator. Is this for real, and if so how 
does one identify the first signs? My 
lover and I use several styles of 
vibrators, we feel it adds a special thrill 
to lovemaking, but I’ve never felt the 
compulsion to buzz off to ecstasy with 
one of those when I could have a rock, 
solid cock. Now, I’m frightened that I 
might unknowingly become addicted. 
Please, give us the facts. 

R.M. San Leandro, California 


Dear R.M., 

Keep in mind that addictive be- 
havior comes in all categories and 
cuts across all social elements. 
Vibrator addiction is rare, but it 
does happen. Take the case of 
Barbara, she’s a strongly sexual 
woman who sleeps with several 
good-looking men, all of whom 
are sexually potent. Now, what 
does Barbara do the minute they 
close the apartment door behind 
them? She sighs with relief and 
reaches for her special velvet box 
that holds her vibrator—it’s only 
with that whirling device that she 
is able to enter the world of the big 
orgasm. You see, Barbara was a 
non-orgasmic woman prior to 
turning on electrically. And she’s 
not about to deprive herself from 
her only sure source of sexual 
nourishment. Hopefully as she 
becomes more confident and less 
possessive of her orgasms she will 
be able to relax and share them 
with the men in her life. If sheisin 
a pre-orgasmic women’s group, 
where they give the how-to’s of 
creating orgasm, she will be in- 
structed in the art and process of 
bridging. This involves a series of 
techniques that transfer the sen- 
sations of orgasm created by the 
vibrator to the hands and later if 
desired to her lover’s penis. The 
end result of these groups is that 
Barbara will be able to come 
whenever she pleases, and that’s 
what sexual freedom is all about. 
To ease your mind, there are no 


known side-effects to being a 
vibrator junkie, but extended use 
of this sex toy can result in num- 
bed genitals. Like breaking any 
habit or addiction awareness that 
a problem exists is the first step; 
next is the desire to change the 
behavior. Believe, me from the 
content and tone of your letter you 
are definitely in charge of your 
vibrator—don’t forget it. 


Dear Dr. OUI, 
Tam an avid gun collector. My favorite 
guns are automatic pistols and I have 
very large collection. I love my guns 
almost as much as I love my animals 
and my girlfriend, which brings me to 
my problem. For a number of years I 
have had one primary fantasy—it 
centers around my guns and my 
girlfriend. I think of it every time Ijerk 
off or make love and now thatI want to 
act it out I’m frightened that my 
girlfriend will leave me if I ask her to 
perform it with me—worse than that 
I’m afraid that it might harm her. So 
Dear Dr. OUI, I tell you this dream of 
mine so you can let me knowif Ishould 
dare to share my private world with 
another. Here goes. 
We have just returned from dinner and 
are both a little tipsy from the wine. I 
take her coat and offer her a glass of 
cognac. Over the drinks I tell her that I 
have purchased a new gun for my 
collection. She says she’d loved to see 
it, handguns being her special love. 
Better yet, can we shoot a few rounds 
in the gallery. I’m reluctant. She 
knows I rarely allow anyone else to 
play with my prize toys butshe and my 
rising erection persuade me. We go to 
the gun room and take a German 
Luger and a Colt .45. In a match off I 
beat her by only 5 points. We stand 
staring at each other with pistols 
smoking. She smiles at me and lifts her 
skirt, exposing her blond public hair 
and asks, “Is Happiness A Warm 
Gun?” I hold up my smoking .45 and 
say, “All we have to do is try.” She 
moves over to the sandbag bench and 
spreads her legs. I wipe the gunpowder 
off the .45 and press the barrel up 
against her thigh. She kisses me. I 
touch her vaginal lips with the smooth 
gun barrel; she groans, shoves her 
pelvis forward and starts to move 
rhythmically. Her hands reach out 
and grab my cock and she pumps it 
while she fucks my gun. Finally she 
comes and I withdraw the gun as she 
licks her juices off it and guides my 
penis inside. It’s extra warm, and I feel 
as powerful as any gun I own, as I 
come. Now that you know my secret 
fantasy, what should I do? 

P.P.E., Trenton, N.d. 


Dear P.P.E., 


Well, it sounds like you know your 
guns, but how well do you know 
your girlfriend? By that I mean:do 
you use dildoes in the regular 
repertoire of lovemaking? Is she a 
wild and crazy gal in bed with a 
penchant for the trappings of 
power games? Can you ‘get down’ 
and rap about what gets you hot? 
If you answer yes to all of the 
above, chances are you could first 
risk to share your smoking gun 
fantasy with her while you’re 
turning her on. Whisper it in her 
ear and see how she responds; 
later talk to her about it, and 


nonchanlantly ask her if she’d be 

willing to experiment. You have 

Smee 4 to lose by asking. You 
e 


might pleasantly surprised by 
her reaction. Women are turned 
on by power; some would say it’s 
the greatest aphrodisiac of all. 
Furthermore, the bond between 

violence and sex if played out with 
rules based on trust and clear 
communication can add an erotic 
pickup for some sexual relation- 
ships. Now, I’m not talking about 
violent behavior designed to hurt 
or brutalize another individual, 
male or female! Above all if you 


choose to act out this fantasy take 
all necessary safety precautions 
with the guns, making sure that 
they are unloaded and clean. I 
would advise you to use a condom 
over the gun barrel if youinsertit 
into the vagina—to avoid any 
harmful substances being trans- 
ferred into the delicate balance of 
secretions that inhabit the vagina. 
Also, use care and a gentle thrust- 
ing motion—even in the throes of 
passion—you-don’t want to dam- 
age any of the delicate tissue or 
anything else. Now, why not trya 
gun-shaped dildo first? It just 
might suffice to turn on the two of 
you and avoid playing with fire. 


Dear Dr. OUI, 
I’m a 58-year-old man and not very 
sexually active since my wife passed 
away. I’m worried if I’ve lost all of my 
sexual potency, since I find it difficult 
to get an erection. I’m wondering if I’m 
washed up forever as a lover. I feel 
depressed, lonely and disappointed. Is 
this what aging does to a man—take 
away one of his greatest pleasures? I 
tried to talk to my daughter about 
(she’s a social worker) my vanishing 
erections and she looked at me as if I 
was nuts. What can I do? 

E.R., Atlanta, Georgia 


Dear E.R.., 

First of all, you’re not that old! 
Believe it or not, there’s a con- 
spiracy about sex and aging. Too 
many young professionals, social 
workers, doctors, nurses, psycho- 
logists and others who treat and 
care for the elderly still harbor 
victorian ideas. Until recently the 
area of sexual functioning and 
behavior in the aging has remain- 
ed shrouded in myth and igno- 
rance, Young people like your 


| daughter have difficulty seeing 


sexual needs in their parents, 
particulary if one parent has died. 
It’s as if she can’t see your human 
needs as an individual separate 
from your deceased wife. That 
brings me to another point. It’s 
not it all unusal to lose sexual 
desire after the death of a loved 
one. Give yourself time to work 
through the grieving process, 
Since I don’t have many facts to go 
on from your letters here are some 
general guidelines about men, 
their sexuality, and the aging 
process. It takes longer for a man 
to achieve an erection (5-10 mi- 
nutes); this is with tactile stimu- 
lation. Since there is a reduction 
in the volume of seminal fluid, the 
need to ejaculate decreases and 
may occur only once in two or 
three sessions of lovemaking. 
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As World Series time approaches, OUI takes 
a special look at something even more 
exciting than the October Classic: classic 
tales of baseball erotica through the years. 


In a St. Louis 
whorehouse 
(Ruth) announced 
that he was going 
to bed with every 
girl in the house during 


the night, and did. After © 
finishing his rounds he sat 
down and had a huge breakfast. 


Paseoan is called 
a game of inches,” 
Branch Rickey oncesaid. He might not 
have been referring to a player’s 
intimate balls and bat, but for all the 
legendary plays on the field, there 
have been just as many amazing erotic 
encounters off the field, too. “At least 
800 of the 860 major league players, 
managers and coaches are randy as 
minks,” ‘says former St. Louis Cardi- 
nal Curt Flood, and it’s “a condition 
that becomes chronic.” 

He’s right when he says that 
admiring females “come in all sizes, 
shapes, colors and ages. Some are 
married, many are beautiful. A few are 
wealthy, like Chicago Shirley, who 
entertains players from both major 
leagues not only at home but on road 
trips of her own. Some of them are 
nymphos of course. It’s one thing fora 
woman to want a big strong athlete. 
But it gets heavy when she wants three 
at a time!” 

Looking back at the game’s classic 
heavy hitters, it’s easy to see how these 
members of the “Ball of Fame” were 
more exhausted from their “seven-inch 
stretch” than from any seventh game 
of the World Series competition. 

When we talk of the greatest player 
in history, Babe Ruth, we can point to 
a legend at hitting fast balls and fast 
women; curve balls and every curve in 
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By Ron Smith 


sight. “In a St. Louis whorehouse,” a 
biographer wrote, “he announced he 
was going to bed with every girl in the 
house during the night, and did, and 
after finishing his rounds sat down 
and had a huge breakfast.” 


Irving Wallace echoed that Ruth 
“had no favorites, bedding tall women, 
short ones, fat ones, thin ones, 
beautiful ones, ugly ones, socialities, 
film starlets, other men’s wives and 
whores...” In ‘fact, on one occasion with 


Then there was 
the gang-bang 
brawl when a 
‘good time’ girl 
invited players from 
rival teams to her 
apartment. Four men 


screwed her ail night to see 
which team would drop first. 


a party in full swing, he stood on a 
chair and shouted, “All right, ladies, 
any girl who doesn’t want to fuck can 
leave right now!” 

The ’20s roared, and Babe Ruth was 
its symbol, “the noisiest fucker in 
North America,” according to a 
teammate. “His cock was normal size. 
What was extraordinary was his 
ability to keep it going all the time, 
morning and night.” For fans of trivia, 
Home Run Baker allegedly had a cock 
of equine proportions. But still, the 
great Ball of Famer of early baseball 
was Ruth 

J.G. Spink, founder of The Sporting 
News, said of Ruth that “on the road 
he did not usually do his sleeping in the 
hotel.” But to give you some idea of 
what he was like the morning after, 
here’s ex-player Paul Derringer’s 
report on what Babe had for breakfast 
(having expended so much energy 
before going to sleep): “A quart 
mixture of bourbon whiskey and 
ginger ale, a steak garnished with four 
or six fried eggs and potatoes on the 
side.” 

Today’s ball players may try to 
emulate the Bambino, but few can 
claim his scoring record. A few have 
attempted to at least match the 
legendary Babe Ruth’s dirty practical 
jokes. Recently retired Sparky Lyle 
talked about a modern example of jock 


jokery. He had received a birthday 
cake, but teammate Ron Swoboda 
wasn’t about to let him eat it: “I had it 
in my locker, and apparently Ron went 
in there, pulled his pants down, bent 
over and took a shit on it. I’m sittingin 
front of my locker, sniffing and 
smelling this, and [looked down and I 
saw this beautiful cake—and on top of 
it was a big, brand new shiny brown 
log. ‘Swobody’ looked up at me and he 
Sane laughing like he was going to 
ie 


Funny? Yeah, but not original. Fifty 
years earlier Mike McNally put a pile 
of horseshit in Babe Ruth’s straw hat. 
The unsuspecting slugger put it on, 
greasing his hair with manure, 
reportedly “half furious, half laughing 
at the indignity.” Perhaps this was 
what inspired Tim McCarver to say, 
“A team that shits together hits 


Remembers one 
writer: “Yogi Berra 
would stand at the 

clubhouse buffet 
naked, and scratch 
his genitals over 
the cold cuts?!” 


together.” 

Legends of the ’20s include a great 
many tales, some no doubt apocry- 
phal. These have been attributed to 
one player or another over the years: 
the irritated Southern star who, 
having learned that another player 
had serviced the hooker he had 
brought into his room, came back with 
his baseball cap tightly rolled and 
stuffed it inside her to “soak his 
buddy’s come.” Then there was the 
gang-bang brawl when a good-time 
girl invited players from rival teams to 
her apartment. Four men screwed her 
all night in an intense rivalry to see 
which team would drop first. A girl on 
a train to Philadelphia dizzily paraded 
naked in the car the players were in, 
finally inserting a bat in her vagina as 
far as she could, screaming for a gang- 
bang. The stunned players refused (the 
manager was in the car, too, and he 
was a strict disciplinarian). Eventual- 
ly they stopped the train — and took 
the girl to a nearby hospital for 
treatment. 

“Your body is just like a bar of soap,” 
says former major leaguer Dick Allen. 
“Tt gradually wears down from 
repeated use.” But for an athlete who 
knows how fleeting his prime years 
are, it’s better to go out in a blaze of 
glory. Zug McGraw has the right idea. 
Asked how he was going to spend his 


Yogi Berra 


World Series money, he said “I’ll spend 
it on whiskey, women and other good 
times. The other 10% I'll probably 
waste.” 

Of course, not every Ball of Famer 
started out on the right track, sexually. 
Take Billy Martin. Shy growing up, he 
didn’t date in high school after having 
been rebuffed by a girl at a dance, 
When he finally found a loose local 
girl, he was still uptight: “I was so 
naive, I didn’t know where to put my 
peter, I was trying to put itin her belly 
button, After we finally did it, I felt so 
bad that I had sinned that I cried. I 
went to the Father and confessed. I 
told him, ‘Father, I have had relations 
with a woman who was not my wife’.” 

Another legend, Joe Pepitone, was 
also a slow starter. He was flattered 
when, playing for a minor league club 
in Auburn, a pretty, starry-eyed girl 
offered herself to him: “I led her to the 
T-Bird. We made out in the front seat 
until the parking lot emptied. Then I 
suggested we get in back. She agreed, 
and, wow, right in! Warm and wet! My 
first piece of ass was so easy! So sweet! 
I’d never been all that interested in sex 
before—beyond my five fingers—and 
suddenly I was kinda interested. As I 
drove her home afterwards, I thought, 
yeah, that was nice, really nice, but 
shit, playing baseball’s just as nice— 
in fact, fucking couldn’t compare with 


playing baseball.” 

Joe changed his mind by the time he 
hit the major leagues—as did many 
others who stepped out at major league 
Hollywood orgies where it was report- 
ed that underage girls fucked and 
sucked as professionally as hookers. 

Another controversial player, Ron 
LeFlore, also is a candidate for the Ball 
of Fame. Unlike Billy and Joe, Ron 
was an experienced kid, his first time 
occurring when he was twelve: “I got 
interested in girls earlier than guys 


Says Tim McCarver: 
“A team that shits 
together hits together!” 


usually do because of the neighbor- 
hood, with all those prostitutes 
around, kids couldn’t help but think 
about sex.” He got lucky with a 
seventeen year-old girl: “She was a 
prostitute who belonged to a pimp I 
knew. I did the guy a favor one day and 
he told her to make love to me. Just like 
that. So she did. I couldn’t wait to tell 
my friends about it.” 

Ron made many female conquests— 
and avoided males. This wasn’t easy. 
When Ron was in prison, a lot of men 
wanted his athletic body. As he relates 
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in his book One in a Million, he 
didn’t want any part of it: 

“Most of the homosexual activity 
went on in the yard. Guys would have 
sex under the bleachers. A lot of guys 


got crapped on doing that—literally. 
One would be pumping the other in the 
butt and it would get messy as hell, I 
saw a lot of guys come running from 
behind the bleachers with crap on their 
clothes, trying to get back to their cells 
to change before an officer caught 
them. It was horrible,” 

When a guy came on to Ron, his 
sports background helped. He picked 
up a baseball bat! And he “whacked 
the homosexual in the head, Down he 
went...I hit him a couple more times, 
then I dropped the bat and began 
kicking him. ‘I’m a man,’ I shouted T 
ain’t no homosexual!’ ” 

However, he hastens to add, “Some 
of them (gays) were really nice people. 
We became friends. But I could never 
bring myself to do anything like that.” 
Not when he hada clamoring coterie of 
ladies, both black and white. He’s 
admitted that white girls were “a new 
experience” and something he hadn’t 
discovered till he played baseball, but 
adds “if a girl was willing, that was all 
that mattered. And a lot of them were.” 

If a girl expects to makeit with a Ball 
of Fame player she has to do more than 
just be available. Curt Flood, a 
superstar in his day, describes the 
requirements: “She must be attractive 
enough to occasion no embarrassment 
in public places. She must lay prompt- 
ly, enthusiastically, and expertly, 
without unreasonable demands for 
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repartee, gratitude, financial consid- 
eration or time...a player needs his 
sleep and takes unkindly to female 
chatter after the mission has been 
accomplished, If she wants to go home, 
she is perfectly capable of getting there 
herself,” 

While there are certainly enough 
groupies around for any series of 
worldly sexplay, even well-heeled 
super sex stars were shocked by the 
swinging antics of pitchers Mike 
Kekich and Fritz Peterson, two guys 
who had a few fine years with the 
Yankees. Maybe they don’t quality for 
the Hall of Fame, but the Ball of 
Fame? Well...all they did was swap 
wives—and families! Mr. Kekich took 
over at the Peterson home, and Fritz 
Peterson moved in at the Kekich 
residence. It happened more than a 
decade ago, but people still talk about 
it. “Fritz and Susanne got married,” 
Kekich says, “but Marilyn and I went 
our separate ways. It didn’t work out,” 

That Yankee team must've been 
something—Kekich, Peterson, Jim 
Bouton (you know his story from Ball 
Four and Joe Pepitone. Probably the 
funniest Bali of Fame story is Joe's. 
Aside from constant one-nighters and 
groupie pickups, he had this wild three- 
way described in his book, Joe You 
Coulda Made Us Proud. It involves 
him, his roomie Bob, and a very base- 
baller they picked up: 

“Tn seconds Bob was straddling her 
chest, getting head, and I was kneeling 
behind him with my thingin her thing, 
Bob started going “Ow, ow, ow!” He 
looked over his shoulder at me with a 
pained expression and I started 
laughing. “Ow,” he said, “Excuse me 
miss, you’re hurting me!” 

“T am?” she said. “Sorry.” With 
that—pop—she pulled out her teeth, 
uppers and lowers, and placed them on 
the bed beside her. I started laughing 
so hard I fell forward against Bob's 
back. “Bob,” I screamed, “You finally 
made the ultimate! She’s gonna give 
you a gum job! Hold on!” She did, too, 

The Hall of Fame is filled with 
amazing feats, including the unassist- 
ed triple-play Bill Wambsganss pulled 
against the Dodgers during the 1920 
World Series. But another infielder, 
Phil Rizzuto, deserves admission at 
least to the Ball of Fame for getting 
involyed in a horny score—without 
knowing it! When rock singer Meatloaf 
asked his favorite baseball announcer, 
former Yankee shortstop Rizzuto, to be 
on his album doing play-by-play, Phil 
had no idea he was really announcing 
a screw. But when Phil’s script abouta 
player trying to score was put to 
moans, groans and rock music, 
baseball had it’s fist erotic hit record! 
“You huckleberry!” Phil shouted at Mr. 
Meat when the Loaf gave him his gold 


record, “I had no idea what you were 
gonna do!” But all was forgiven when 
the conservative Rizzuto realized he’d 
become an idol to half a million kids. 
“I’ve always been a Yankee fan,” 
Meatloaf told OUT, “I wasn’t trying to 
be disrespectful.” But Meat, a fan of 
the other form of scoring too, was 
combining two loves at once. “I had 
the prettiest chicks when I was in 
school,” he said, “usually the really 
pretty girls are the loneliest because 
nobody has the guts to ask them out.” 
Meat had the guts, and the wild, 
charismatic presence that has made 
him sought-after by ladies today. 

The Ball of Fame has a special wing 
for carnal moments of comedy. 
Perhaps these next tales should be 
narrated by Joe Garagiola, proving 
that “Baseball Is a Very Fucky 
Game”: 


What relieves tension better than 
setting fire to someone else’s under- 
wear? Or stealing Reggie Jackson’s 
pants and leaving the note “Suck My 
Ass” instead? Or doing what Sparky 
Lyle did—public exposure during the 
warm-up: “I zipped down my fly and 
took my nuts out. I was standing in the 
outfield in my uniform with my balls 


It’s one thing for a 
woman to want a big 
strong athlete. But it 
gets heavy when she 
wants three at a time! 


hanging out...having a good old time.” 

The late Leonard Shecter, a world- 
famous sports writer, recalled the 
fabulous ’50s and Yogi Berra: “What I 
remember about him most was that 
the other ballplayers always com- 
plained that Yogi would stand naked 
at the clubhouse buffet and scratch his 
genitals over the cold cuts.” 

Of course, for every winner, there’s a 
sore loser. Make that venereal sore 
loser. Just as we remember “Bone 
Head” Merkle, the marvelously medio- 
cre Marv Throneberry, and the Brook- 
lyn Dodgers (who once lost all games 
of a triple-header) there should be a 
little plaque for Steve and Cyndy 
Garvey and their public feud over sex 
(how much Cyndy claimed she needed 
and Steve delivered). And how about a 
bronzed loving cup with these words 
from pitcher and former Yankee coach 
Art Fowler, who was once heard to 
complain, “If women didn’t have 
pussies, there’d be a bounty out on the 
sons of bitches,” 

The great American pasttime— 
baseball? Balling? Have it both ways! 
These guys did. | 


Back in November 1980, 
OUI featured a very special 
young woman on the cover 
and in our centerfold—one 
Leslie Graves, who describ- 
ed herself as short and 
sweet. Her face and form 
have graced OQUI’s pages 
other times, as well, the 
most recent being our spe- 
cial Undercover Story a cou- 
ple of issues back. 

But, hard as it may be to 
believe, there is more to the 
sexy Ms. Graves than meets 
the eye. Posing for OUI, it 
seems, waS a pleasant 
diversion from her true 
calling—acting. Despite her 
size—4'11—she has had 
some pretty heavy roles, 
including a regular stint on 
Sesame Street, a guest shot 
on The Mary Tyler Moore 
Show now being seen in 
syndication, a role opposite 
Anne Bancroft in the stage 
production of Cry of Play— 
ers, and arole in the short- 
lived TV show Here We Go 
Again which featured a pre- 
JR. Larry Hagman. 

Since then, the lovely 
Leslie has found a niche in 
the popular daytime soap 
Capitol, which is among the 
highest rated shows on 
afternoon TV. On the show, 
the 36-22-31 Ms. Graves 
plays the role of Brenda 
Clegg, described in the soap 
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magazines as a “young 
woman with many yearn- 
ings.” 

The show, set in Wash- 
ington, D.C., covers the full 
range of soap operatic 
storylines, including politi- 
cal intrigue, scandalous sex 
and other bits of typical 
soap mayhem. Ms. Graves 
more often than not finds 
herself in the midst of 
seemingly insurmountable 
situations which, through 
feminine wiles—and other 
so-called ‘tricks of the 
trade’—she manages to 
overcome. Until the next 


predicament, that is. 


In addition to acting, 


Leslie's background in- 
cludes extensive travels 
around the globe, including 
time spent in New Orleans 
when she worked on a 
shrimp boat. At the time of 
the 1980 OUI shoot, Leslie 
lived on Mustang Island off 
the Gulf Coast. 

OU! wondered just what it 
was that made Leslie tick. 
And she told us, revealing 
as much of her inner self as 
her nude photos revealed of 
her outer self. “I’ve always 
had this love affair with the 
great outdoors,” related 
Leslie. “All of my fantasies 
are about the sand and the 
water, and I've managed to 


fulfill just about every one.” 


When asked if she had a 
fantasy lover, she replied, “I 
love men who are tender, 
men who know how to 
touch me softly. 

“| also don’t like men who 
feel they have to prove what 
great lovers they are,” she 
continued. “| want a man to 
make love with me—not at 
me. I'm not demanding. Just 
a warm, loving voice and a 
beautiful, sharing experi- 
ence—that's. all | need.” 

As one can see from the 
pictures, Leslie has a lot to 
share. And, because of her 
acting background, each 
photo seems to capture a 
new, special side of her. In 
one she comes across as a 
woman of the world; in 
another she appears to bea 
sweet innocent facing her 
first adventure. All in all, 
she comes through as every 
man's fantasy woman— 
capable of meeting and 
fulfilling the most sensuous 
of dreams. 

Leslie may be on her way 
to the bigtime through her 
acting, but OUI readers 
always will remember her 
as the timeless beauty 
whose face and form lit up 
the magazine. Our loss is 
Capitol's gain, although OUr'll 
always have these special 
pictures to recapture her 
erotic, exotic presence. 


Some of the greatest 
concerts of all-time 

have been captured 
on tape, but remain 


by Jerry Moore 


On the evening of May 26th, 1966, an 
uneasy truce prevails in London’s 
Royal Albert Hall. In the far reaches of 
the cavernous Victorian space, most of 
the audience has fallen silent, its mood 
sullen. They had come to hear old-time 
acoustic folk music and righteous pro- 
test: the celebrated poet might even 
sing “Masters of War.” Instead 
they’d gotten “Ballad of a Thin 
Man” and “Leopardskin Pillbox 
Hat;” surreal, high-voltage rock play- 
ed by the Band: Levon Helm on drums, 
Garth Hudson and Richard Manuel on 
keyboards, Rick Danko on bass, and 
Robbie Robertson on wailing lead gui- 
tar. Only a year out of the Ozark road- 
houses, they are now at their crackling 
peak, but this audience isn’t wired for 
electricity. 

The house lights dim. By now few 
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boos or hisses can be heard, and most 
of the off-beat clapping has died away. 
But from out of the darkness a voice 
cries “JUDAS!” 

Bob Dylan turns. Stepping to the 
microphone with voice matter of fact 
as that morning’s tea and toast, he 
drawls out “I don’t...believe...you.” He 
pauses as the next song’s first chords 
jangle forth, then lashes out “You're a 
LIAR” A few bars later the music 
howls along with the enraged poet: 
“Once upon a time you dressed so fine, 
threw the bums a dime in your prime, 
didn’t You...” 

Beyond all doubt it was history’s 
greatest recorded performance of 
“Like a Rolling Stone.” The audi- 
ence’s frustration lit an answering 
blowtorch under the musicians: the 
result, though cold, furious and deso- 
late, is magical. But you can’t buy it in 
most record stores. Dylan and Colum- 
bia Records hold all rights to the 
recording, and it is also their right to 
decide not to release the performance. 


hidden in record 
company vaults. 
Here’s the inside 
scoop on these 
classics—and 
how you can 
record some 
classics of 
your own! 


While it was in fact recorded for possi- 
ble album use, at least twice the deci- 
sion went against that. While later live 
performances of “Like a Rolling 
Stone’ are available on Dylan’s Self 
Portrait and Before the Flood, they 
lack the raw power of the Royal Albert 
Hall recording: they have become 
more celebratory than forlorn. 

Frankly, I wish this performance 
was available through Columbia 
Records. But, barred from the legiti- 
mate market, it has become available 
through many alternate sources. 

Musical recordings are covered by 
the copyright laws, which provide 
protection against commercial piracy. 
The artist has a legal right to distribute 
his music as he sees fit, which 
generally entails signing a contract 
with a record company. The label 
undertakes the actual manufacture 
and distribution of records and tapes. 
It is important to note that these laws 
pertain exclusively to commercial 
distribution (i.e. sale). 

Any record label’s biggest potential 
problem is counterfeiting. If anything, 
from a record album to a pair of 
designer jeans, becomes popular 
enough, someone inevitably will 


duplicate it and attempt to pass his 
copies off as originals. If Michael 
Jackson, for example, sells 43 billion 
copies of his next album and a few 
million of those are bogus imitations, 
both Mr. Jackson and his company 
will suffer financially as a result. 
Album counterfeiting is clearly illegal 
and cannot be condoned by any 
responsible person, being a rip-off of 
both performer and corporate entity. 
However, it is not unknown. 

A secondary problem for musicians 
and record labels is bootlegging. 
“Bootleg” records are distinguishable 
from counterfeits by not being exact 
copies of a commercially available 
product. 

Generally they make little or no 
pretense of legitimacy. Anything can 
be bootlegged: the Dylan performance 
earlier discussed, for example, has 
been available for many years on 
various illegal pressings. The boot- 
legger capitalizes on what is not 
commercially available, most often 
live performances or studio out-takes. 

Bootlegging entered the rock world 
in 1969 with the appearance of the 
Great White Wonder, a two-record 
collection of Bob Dylan performances, 
from studio out-takes to early live 
appearances. Some of the tracks 
sounded fine, others were very shaky. 
The pressings weren’t very good, 
and the records were packaged in a 
plain white sleeve rubber-stamped 
“G.W.W.” It was soon followed by a 
single album of a very poor recording 
of a 1969 Rolling Stones performance, 
and by more Dylan records. 

Bootleggers bootleg each other: 
they've been known to buy a copy of a 
record, tape it, then transfer the tape 
complete with surface noise from the 
prior album onto a new pressing. 
Consequently new versions of old 
bootlegs are always appearing, along 
with newer material. Some of the most 
recent bootlegs even manage to look 
professional. I’ve seen pirated Genesis 
albums with slick four-color artwork 
and liner notes. While not available 
from reputable record stores or any of 
the larger chain distributors, they tend 
to pop up in small specialty record 
shops and at flea markets: anywhere 
they might sucker in a collector. 

If you are a potential collector, bear 
in mind that bootleg albums come 
without guarantees of quality. Your 
new Elvis Costello bootleg can (and 
probably will) sound like it was 
recorded in a garbage can some miles 
from the actual performance, And, 
since even major record labels have 
problems in getting acceptable press- 
ings to the public, imagine how 
chancy a bootleg pressing may be, 
even assuming perfect quality for the 
original tape. 


| apes, tapes, tapes... 
and then still more 


tapes. They ’re all over my house. 
Half the time I’m pussyfooting my way 
around stacks of cassettes and hoping 
they won’t topple. The other half I’m 
playing catch. But I’m usually too busy 
trying to pull ahead ofa galloping pack 
of obligations to the people I trade 
tapes with to spend much time actually 
listening to the damned things. Mak- 
ing and trading tapes involves a lot of 
work. Why would anyone bother? 

There are all kinds of reasons. 
Basically it’s good to have music for the 
head. Some people get an ego boost out 
of trading tapes; there are even a few 
people who think they can use them to 
buy friends. Then there are those who 
get their charge from chasing oddities. 

Some recordings circulate because 
they’re weird. For example: should you 
happen to be a Dead Head, there are 
recordings of the Grateful Dead play- 
ing with Duane and Greg Allman and 
Peter Green, Steven Stills, Boz Scaggs, 
Stevie Windwood, Jorma Kaukonen, or 
Peter Townshend. There’s even a tape 
of a set in which they backed Bo 
Diddley. Musicians fall together in 
strange combinations, some wonder- 
ful, some almost intolerable. 

I know the following performances 
exist in the recorded form: 


CAUGHT! in the 


1) Jack Bruce with Larry Coryell at 
the Fillmore East, January 31st, 1970. 

2) Rockpile with Keith Richards at 
New York’s Bottom Line in March 
1978. 

8) Peter, Paul and Mary with the 
Boston Pops Orchestra in a 1982 
concert. 

4) Led Zeppelin jamming with Fair- 
port Convention at the L.A. Trouba- 
dour in 1972. 

5) Neil Young with Bob Dylan and 
various members of the Band in San 
Francisco’s Kezar Stadium on March 
28rd, 1975. 

6) Strange Jimi Hendrix studio 
sessions, ranging from jams with 
Brian Jones to Hendrix playing along 
with a James Brown record. 

7) John Lennon, Yoko Ono, and 
Frank Zappa at the Fillmore East in 
1971. 

8) Vincent Price delivering a creepy 
soliloquy while Alice Cooper performs, 
from a concert in Michigan in 1978. 

9) Jeff Beck with Les Paul in Los 
Angeles in 1983. 

10) Derek and the Dominoes with 
Johnny Cash and Carl Perkins on the 
Johnny Cash TV show in 1970. 

These ten examples are just a 
glimpse of an infinite range of musical 
possibilities: it’s a weird musical world 
out there, just waiting to be taped. @ 
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Even if you are assured of a prime 
quality recording, in buying a bootleg 
album or tape you are contributing to 
crime. The performer never gets a 
dime from your purchase. Granted, 
even an album like the Great White 
Wonder, perhaps the best selling 
bootleg of all time, has probably sold 
no more than 10 or 20 thousand copies. 
So we are not discussing oceans of 
money. But bootlegs do command 
‘premium prices while costing almost 
nothing to make, so someone out there 
is making a handsome profit every 
time he rips an artist off. This gain is 
most certainly ill-gotten, tax-free, and 
completely illegal. 

Like most of you, I’m not completely 
fanatic about all the finer legalities, 
but bootlegging is something I could 
never accept. It steals creative control 
and possible cash profit from both 
artist and legitimate record label, to 
line the pockets of someone who may 
not even know who the performer is 
(I've seen a live performance of the 
Jerry Garcia Band packaged and on 
sale as a Grateful Dead album). In 
short, bootlegging makes me sick. 

Record companies have tried vari- 
ous responses to the bootleg problem. 
The most creative has been to issue 
their own version of the stolen mate- 
rial, Frequent appearance on bootlegs 
of Dylan’s legendary “Basement 
Tapes,” recorded with the Band in 
1969 at their house in Woodstock, 
finally goaded Columbia into releas- 
ing them as an album in the late 
seventies. Peter Townshend, who has 
always presented the Who with full 
demo versions of his songs prior to 
Who album sessions, eventually grew 
tired of seeing them appear in unau- 
thorized versions, and last year issued 
Scoop, a two-record assortment of 
some of his demos. Some labels have 
even considered bootlegs more a 
curiousity than a real threat, enough 
so to issue their own albums in bootleg- 
type packaging. A&M, for example, in 
1970 issued a promotional collection in 
a plain brown jacket with a sticker 
which proclaimed it the A&M Boot- 
leg Album. The following year Van- 
guard Records put out a live Country 
Joe McDonald album in a plain 
white sleeve with liner notes and title 
meant to look rubber-stamped on. Few 
labels seem to consider bootlegs 
anything more than a minor but 
obnoxious problem. 

However, they annoy me. I’m a 
collector of non-commercial record- 
ings, but ’venever sold one, and would 
never consider doing so. Nor would I 
ever knowingly let one of my tapes fall 
into the hands of anybody who might 
try to sell it. 

Though they don’t crack down very 
hard on bootleggers, the record com- 
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panies have been attempting to 
convince Congress and the courts that 
home taping of albums is destroying 
their business. Their contention is that 
people are taping records right and 
left, and that every tape recording 
represents a lost sale. Horse-shit! I 
make many tapes, though not usually 
of albums, and Jbuy more records than 
most people. Some I even own multiple 
pressings of (at last count I’d purchas- 
ed six copies of Gong’s Angel’s Egg). I 
don’t think I’m untypical of home 
tapers. Generally we buy more records 
than the rest of the public: it’s silly and 
ungenerous to claim that we hurt sales. 
Bootleggers, it is true, may harm 
business in a minor way, but the 
average Joe with a home deck? 
Absurd. If anything, the collector 
stimulates sales by trying to interest 
his friends in new music. 

The movie industry took a similar 
argument as far as the Supreme Court, 
contending that home video recorders 
were an infringement of their rights. 


A 1966 concert 
featuring Bob Dylan 
and The Band at 
London's Royal Albert 
Hall was recorded for 
an album but then 
sequestered by the 
record company. 
However, it is 
available though many 
alternative sources. 


The Court refused to hear the case, 
suggesting to the studios that if they 
felt that way they should take it before 
Congress. You may interpret this as 
meaning that your own private non- 
commercial use of your tape recorders, 
whether audio or video, is not against 
the law. It is also very likely to remain 
legal, as there are many, many people 
out there who own decks. We're a large 
voting block. 

So now that you own Wayne New- 
ton’s entire recorded output and want 
to hear more, what do you do? Go 
record him, of course: if you’ve never 
tried it, grab a tape recorder and a 
couple of microphones and go to it. As 
long as you don’t sell your recording, 
you’re not doing anything illegal. 
Wayne, of course, might not see things 
your way and might even want to stop 
you, which makes it interesting. 

You must bear in mind that while the 
copyright laws pertain to the sale of 
recordings and not to their possession 
or non-commercial duplication, many 


performers, concert promoters and 
hall managers are dead set against 
taping. While tomy knowledge nobody 
has ever been arrested for attempting 
to make an unauthorized recording, 
people have had their equipment 
confiscated for the duration of a 
performance, have had tapes seized, 
and have even been thrown out of 
shows. They’ve got weight behind 
them: you, if you want to tape a show, 
need technique. The game is to make 
the best recording possible without 
getting caught. We tape collectors play 
an adult version of hide and seek. 

In 1971 I began recording my first 
concerts with a crappy portable cas- 
sette unit and worthless microphone. 
Those early tapes, as you may well 
imagine, were awful. But as time went 
by I learned better techniques and 
newer tricks, and bought improved 
equipment as it became available. Due 
to amazing advances in technology, 
the best portable cassette recorders 
currently available can equal the 
performance of the finest open reel 
home decks sold a decade ago. While 
microphones and blank tapes have 
also been improved, the best news is 
that as portable recorders have im- 
proved in quality, they’ve decreased 
greatly in size. The age of minituriza- 
tion is upon us. 

Since at least 75% of the risk 
involved in making a clandestine 
recording lies in getting your equip- 
ment through the door and into your 
seat (and the remaining quarter is in 
staying undetected) this is an obvious 
benefit for you and I. Many halls have 
people at the door examining bags and 
sometimes doing body searches, but 
generally they’re looking for alcohol, 
firearms, explosive devices and such, 
and wouldn’t care about your recorder 
if it was slung over your shoulder with 
mikes already plugged in and a sign 
saying “tape to be made.” Generally 
you'll be okay as long as you don’t 
whack a security guard in the head 
with your deck. However, there are 
locations where they will care if they 
happen to notice, and a few where 
active searches for recording devices 
are the rule. 

Disguise is the key. Two recorders 
particularly suited for discreet porta- 
ble use are Sony’s D-5M and D-6C 
models. Both feature Dolby noise 
reduction (absolutely essential for 
professional results) and are quite 
small. Both have excellent specifica- 
tions. The D-6C, it must be noted, lacks 
separate level controls for the left and 
right channels. However, it is less 
expensive, and has just been modified 
to include the improved Dolby “C” 
noise reduction system. The D-5M is 
about the size of a small hardcoyer 
book, while the D-6C is about as big as 


a fat paperback. Many other com- 
parable decks are on the market, but in 
my opinion these two stand out due to 
their high performance and small size. 
What the Germans developed the 
Japanese perfected and compressed. 
With a little ingenuity you ought to be 
able to get either Sony into almost any 
performance. 

For microphones and tape you 
you ought to get the best you can 
afford. For stereo recording two mikes 
are essential. My personal preference 
is for condensor mikes over dynamic 
units, as they seem to have greater 
definition, more ‘“‘crispness” in the 
high frequencies. For best results 
under most conditions you are likely to 
encounter, directional microphones 
will do the trick. You'll be there among 
a lot of noisy people, but good direc- 
tional (also called “cardiod”) mikes 
will cut out a lot of the crap. I don’t 
recommend super-directional “shot- 
gun” microphones, because they tend 
to lose the bass and treble frequencies. 
Omnidirectional units will pick sounds 
up equally from any angle, which 
means the screaming idiot in the row 
behind you as well as the performers. 
Unless you’re recording a symphony 
orchestra and have leeway to plant 
your microphones 40 feet apart, forget 
“omnis.” 

Once you've made it through the 
door with your equipment and facili- 
ties in good working order, placement 
should become your primary concern. 
You could pretend you’re Richard 
Nixon wiring the White House for 
sound, but it’s probably better to follow 
a few simple rules. You want to be 
where the sound is best: in most halls 
(for an amplified performance) that 
will be from 12 to 20 rows from the 
stage, and as close to the hall’s central 
axis as possible. The ideal position is 
right where the soundman is doing the 
mix, but he’s likely to object to your 
taping. For unamplified acoustic 
music you would want to sit as close to 
the stage as possible. In any case, your 
microphones should be ina “V” forma- 
tion, pointed at the stage, each angled 
from 45 to 60 degrees from the center, 
and elevated as high as possible 
commensurate with not getting caught 
and booted out on your butt. Obviously 
you don’t want people’s heads, bodies 
or anything else coming between your 
microphones and the speakers. Since 
the mikes should remain as steady and 
vibration-free as possible, some form 
of lightweight stand is desirable. In a 
theater, the exact center of the first row 
of a balcony may be preferable, 
assuming it is not too distant from the 
stage. Given a little practice, any 
technically competent person can 
make wonderful recordings. 

This doesn’t mean you won’t run 


into unexpected problems. You will. 
Tapes, by Murphy’s Law, will run out 
at the most awkward times. Your 
batteries will go dead when God drops 
by to jam. You might even meet the 
situation I once ran into (actually it 
ran into me, and almost ran me over) 
where an idiot Deadhead totally 
crazed on some hallucinogen, carening 
off chairs and screaming like a 
banshee in heat, decided that the only 
answer to his burning thirst was to 
suck my microphones. Actually, now 
that I think about it, he’d probably 
already sucked a few hundred mikes in 
the lysergic sense. Then there was the 
other lunatic who wanted to beat me 
up with my own mike stand...And 
there were my friends (Fredo, for 
example, who decided to turn them 
around during the drum solo to record 
his monologue)...and then there were 
the times it wasn’t so easy...but it’s 
worth some bother for the sake of the 
tapes. Only from the audience is it ever 
possible to capture those rare, trans- 


Though they don’t 
crack down very hard 
on bootleggers, the 
record companies 
have been attempting 
to convince Congress 
and the courts that 
home taping is 
destroying their 
business. 


cendent moments when thereis perfect 
communion between musicians and 
listeners. And only if you have a 
recording is it possible to close your 
eyes years later and relive the magic 
second. 

Location recordings are not the only 
tapes available to collectors: there are 
also, for example, live FM broadcasts. 
The BBC, due to restrictive regulations 
on how much prerecorded music it can 
play, has been doing live rock broad- 
casts since at least 1963. In San 
Francisco the early progressive FM 
stations began broadcasting live 
concerts in 1966, and many East Coast 
stations had adopted the practice by 
1970 or 1971. Anyone with an FM tuner 
and a tape recorder can capturea radio 
broadcast: add one more tape deck and 
you have a factory in embryo. Now 
there are so many syndicated radio 
networks and satellite systems that 
it’s possible to hear Roxy Music live on 
the air from Portland, Maine to San 
Diego in the same instant that they hit 
the stage in New York. 

These are the easily accessible tapes, 


but there are others: for example those 
made directly from the soundboard at 
live performances. Then there are out- 
takes from recording studios, either 
alternate versions or released mate 
rial, completely different songs, or 
demo sessions never intended for 
release. Ironically, many of these must 
leak from the record companies them- 
selves. The Bob Dylan Royal Albert 
Hall tape could hardly have gotten 
into circulation without help from 
somebody at Columbia. Not “Deep 
Throat,” but Deep Tape... 

Yes kids, there are a lot tapes out 
there. With a little diligence any 
collector can have 1963 Beatles ses- 
sions, or 1965 Rolling Stones, 1968 
Who, 1970 Traffic, 1974 Pink Floyd... 
that’s without leaving England...and 
there are literally thousands of collec- 
tors and tape traders worldwide. Your 
tapes can be your password among 
tape hobbyists. When you make a 
recording or two you rapidly discover 
that you are not alone: you’re fighting 
the other tape people for that optimum 
seat at the theater. But if you make 
them a tape and they make one for you 
the whole thing snowballs. Soon a lot 
of great recordings are being freely 
circulated. There’s plenty for every- 
body. 

Knowing your connection helps. 
While most collectors are quite broad 
in their interests, some have definable 
specialties. They may focus on Frank 
Zappa, or Bruce Springsteen, or 
perhaps anything from some narrow 
slot in space and time. A few collectors 
I’ve met are mainly interested in the 
mid-sixties “San Francisco Sound.” In 
his field of specialization, a dedicated 
collector may have hundreds of tapes 
of his favorite performer, And most 
collectors are very dedicated: they will 
go to great lengths to get a perfect 
recording, and do their best to ensure 
that high quality copies get into 
circulation. Many are quite generous 
with their time and effort, and very 
free with their tapes. 

Attempts to halt the recording of 
musical performances or stem their 
circulation are doomed to fail. Tech- 
nology renders absolute control im- 
possible: you could cut down a forest 
without locating all the seeds. 

But what of the morality of tape 
trading? I’ve already said that I feel 
selling someone else’s music is very 
wrong. In my many years as a 
collector I’ve met few serious hobbyists 
who would sell a tape. While corrup- 
tion is impossible to completely rub 
out, I feel such slime-coated individ- 
uals are shunned by most of us. If all 
but that inevitable tiny percentage of 
collectors refuse to profit from their 
finds, then profit cannot be at issue (I 
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Darlene is a dreamer. Her 


fantasies are always part of 


her conscious thought, and 


she lives them when she 


Darlene is very careful not 
to fantasize incidents that 
cannot occur. She knows 

the boundaries; her 
fantasies are dangerously 


real. 
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In the morning, Darlene is 
a little girl, needing to be 
hugged by her big daddy. 
In the afternoon, Darlene is 
a harem girl, at the call of 
her strong master. In the 
evening, Darlene is the 
favored mistress by the 
clientele of a popular 
brothel. Late at night, 
Darlene is anything you 


want her to be. 
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Computers, an ever growing part of 
modern life, can help your sex life. 
Here’s the how’s, why’s and what-fors! 


It’s 3 am on a Wednesday morning, 
not exactly the peak time for partying. 
However on Channel 1 on the CB 
simulator division of CompuServe’s 
computer network the action is hot and 
heavy, with users from around the 
country “talking” to each other through 
such code names as Long Dong Silver, 
Studly Hungwell and Submissive Sue. 
Most of the messages that flash on the 
screen in ticker-tape fashion are rife 
with sexual innuendo. Call this the 
foreplay stage. 

For those who don’t want everyone 
listening in on their conversations all 
they to do is press a button and the 
parties can engage in a private tete-a- 
tete. This /TALK mode is where people 
let down their guard, arranging dates 
or simply practicing how to talk dirty 
and titillate people. The FCC’s obscen- 
ity. restrictions apply to computer 
communication just as they do to radio 
and TV, but these conversations 
escape even their Big Brother reach. A 
student at Chaffey Community college 
outside of L.A. reported he was recent- 
ly involved in a mind-blowing conver- 
sation. “Her description of giving head 
was one of the best I ever heard.” 

George Stickles of Grand Prarie, 
Texas met his wife Debbe who lived in 
Phoenix through CompuServe. He 
tuned in to the main screen one night 
when he saw someone ask for help in 
sending a message under the handle 
Silver. They struck up a friendship and 
began talking privately for hours on 
end. When they married in 1983 they 
didn’t forget their roots, exchanging 
their vows through the service for all 


their computer friends to see. Stickles 
credits the computer with getting his 
social life on track. 

For thousands of attractive, intel- 
ligent souls computer dating has 
become the alternative to the meat 
market bar scene. The Dial-A-Date 
service on The Source network has 
received more than 35,000 calls since 
starting up six months ago with 
women outnumbering men according 
to founder Joe Sanford. Dial-Your- 
Match has more than 120 bulletin 
boards throughout the country. Hol- 
lywood has jumped on the bandwagon 
by releasing Electric Dreams starring 
porn actress Koo Stark in hey first 
serious role. Best of all, with both the 
barest essentials in equipment and 
knowledge you can get in the game. 

The irony is that many of these 
national computer networks began 
with markedly different intentions. 
CompuServe, for example, the largest 
home or microcomputer network with 
more than 123,000 subscribers provid- 
ing information on everything from 
airline schedules to stock quotes, 
began their CB network as an after- 
thought. Recently increased demand 
caused another band to be added 
which doubles the amount of channels 
available, two of which are adult- 
oriented. 

“Frankly, we didn’t think it was 
going to be this big,” said CompuServe 
spokesman Carl Byoir, who says the 
company doesn’t condone the goings- 
on but is simply providing a service, 
much liké Ma Bell does. 
Continued on 90 
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You’ve all heard the stories of 
computer whizzes tapping into con- 
fidential files in hospitals and colleges 
and creating all kinds of havoc. Eric 
Gotten, 16, went them one better, using 
a batch of high-tech tricks to get 
details on the sex lives of more than 
1,000 of the most beautiful women in 
his native Sweden. 

Normally these top models from the 
American equivalent of the Ford and 
Elite agencies wouldn’t have given the 
gangly, gawky teenager the time of 


| day, but he used his secret weapon— 


his computer—to do the talking for 
him 


Every afternoon after getting out of 
high school Gooten ran home to 
perfect his plan. He started off by 
using his computer to access the home 
addresses of the girls. Identifying 
himself as a sex therapist doing 
research, he mailed them a question- 
naire. 

“He came up with the most personal 
questions imaginable. The first item 
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Last month OUT pres- 
ented the first part of our 
special look at the sexiest 
women from around the 
world. The response was 
overwhelming: “Show us 
more,” cried OULs readers, 
Okay, here goes: 


———\ 


= 


i} 


VV 


SLA 10 os. 


— 


Maria from Tijuana: 
South of the border, etc. A 
spitfire, a real ball of fire. 
She knows moves that 
would put that Jackson 
guy to shame. And she 
doesn’t even need a white 
glove. Matter of fact, she 
doesn’t need any clothing to 
get her point across. And 
that’s muchas gracias con 
OUI. 


Alli from Bali: OUI 
wouldn’t kid you about that 
name. She claims that 
people have joked about it 
for years. Do we care? No, 
way, not with a body and 
face that would stop a truck. 
Fantastic is the word. 
Enough said. 


Tessa from Dubrovnik: 
Sleek, slim, sexy to the max. 
Where do these super look- 
ing women keep coming 
from, that’s what OUI wants 
to know. Oh well, settle for a 
total look as Tessa shows | 
her stuff. What more coulda [x 
guy ask for, anyway? Frags 


Patty from Las Vegas: 
Good old American know- 
how, and boy does she know 
how! There’s no chance- 
taking with Patty—she 
throws the dice with the 
greatest of ease—and knows 
a few other tricks, too. 
Forget all that seven-eleven 
stuff...this is where the 
action really is. a 
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by Quinn Reed 


First-time contributor Quinn Reed 
has written about guns and gals for a 
number of national publications, 
though he claims that this story is nota 
firsthand experience. 


Whol 


The ski shop bulged with tourist 
junk in the summer. Beer steins, teddy 
bears, T-shirts, and battery operated 
“face” massagers fought for space on 
the floor-to-ceiling shelves. The clut- 
tered aisles formed a maze that led to 
the grand prize—a stunning brunette 
who was tuning an FM receiver 
beneath the cash register. 

Monk followed the maze in time to 
stare into the deep cleavage of her sun- 
dress. She looked up, caught the desti- 
nation of his gaze, and shrugged as if 
to say, “Look all you want.” She was 
used to wolf eyes. She stood slowly and 
put her hands on her hips. 

‘Want something?” she asked. 
“Besides these?” She dropped her eyes 
to the well-filled bodice. 

“Maybe,” the gaunt faced man said. 
He drummed his thick fingers on the 
counter between them. “You Maxine?” 
he asked. Sweat seeped down his pale 
cheeks despite the air-conditioned chill 
in the gift shop. 

She jerked her head towards the 
front door. “What’s the sign on the 
door say?” 


“Would you prefer | 
wear a trench coat 
and a pair of shades,” 
She said. “I would 
prefer you wear 
nothing at all,” he 
leered. 


“Maxine.” 

“Then I guess I’m Maxine.” 

“Sign didn’t say nothing about you 
being a wise-ass.” 

“Awww, poor baby,” she said. She 
pouted and blew him three kisses with 
her pink frosted lips. “What's the mat- 
ter? Am I too rough for you?” 

“Don’t push it, mama,” he said. “It’s 
just that you don’t look the type to deal 
what you’re dealing.” 

“That’s why I’m still alive and well,” 
she said. “Or would you prefer I wear a 
trench coat and a pair of shades.” 

“T prefer you wear nothing at all.” He 
leered at her voluptuous form barely 
caged in the sundress. 

“Save it,” she said. “Let’s get down 
to business.” Maxine strutted to the 
front door, pulled down the CLOSED 
shade, and bolted the lock. “Follow 
me,” she said. She led him to the back 
of the store into a large apartment. 
Bulky cartons labeled Maxine’s Bou- 
tique were stacked up behind the lac- 
quer, leather and chrome furniture. 

Some cartons had an X written in 
blue marker in the left hand corner. 


Maxine pulled the lid off of one of them 
and rummaged through the packing 
material. She took out asmaller carton 
and threw it to Monk. 

He set the carton down on a bronzed 
glass coffee table and ripped it open, as 
if the contents would vanish in ten 
seconds. 

“Ahhh,” he said. He took a Swiss 
SIG MP310 machine pistol and a hand- 
ful of 9mm clips from the box. One was 
a 40-round clip. The rest were 20- 
rounders. 

Monk reached into a second carton 
and pulled out two Ingram M11 
machine pistols with Sionic sound sup- 
pressors. He sat back on the couch and 
said, “I guess you do know what you're 
doing after all.” 

“Mmmmn-hmmmn,” she said. “But 
wait. There’s more.’’ She opened 
another marked carton. Like it was a 
sacred icon, Maxine lifted a pistol grip 
shotgun with a laser sighting system 
out of the box. She tossed the weapon 
to him. 

“Holy shit,” Monk said, catching her 
religious fervor. “Where do you get 
these things?” 

“From people who don’t like to be 
talked about.” 

“Sure, sure,” he said. “But, uh, one 
more thing.” He waved the shotgun at 
her. “Can I try them out?” 

She smiled, folded her arms under 
her breasts, and shook her head. 
“There’s plenty of time for that later.” 

“Yeah, right. I’d like to get moving 
quick, though. You know?” Another 
unpleasant thought came to the large 
buyer. His eyes assaulted hers with an 
accusing stare. “You didn’t mention 
the wheels yet. That’s part of the deal, 
man.” 

“Your transportation comes first 
thing in the morning.” 

“Hey!” Monk said. “Damn it, I knew 
I shouldn’t ever do business with a 
broad. You fucked up and didn’t get me 
wheels. With your prices you shoulda 
had the car yesterday.” 

“Relax,” Maxine said. She wore her 
pout again but this time it was sensu- 
ous instead of mocking. “It’s gonna be 
here soon and it’s gonna be just like the 
weapons. Untraceable. You'll have a 
license and registration to go with it if 
you get stopped.” 

He paced the floor. He wanted guns, 
acar, and his freedom. Deals were best 
when they were short. “Fuck it,” he 
said. “Maybe I'll just go offon my own. 
I can’t wait around.” 

“You're staying,” Maxine said. “It’s 
part of the deal. I supply the weapons 
and car. And you stay put until it gets 
here. I don’t want you running off, 
stealing a junker, and then give my 
name when you get caught by the 
heat.” 

“T wouldn’t give you up.” 


“Bullshit,” she said. “But don’t 
worry about it, huh?” She clasped her 
hands tight behind her back, pushing 
her breasts straight out. The skimpy 
dress suddenly seemed three sizes too 
small. “You just have to lay over here 
for one night.” 

He took in the pose. ‘‘You’re a 
strange chick.” 

“Stranger than you could ever hoped 
for,’ she promised. Her eyes sucked 
him forward, casting a spell that no 
man could resist. In those dark eyes 
was paradise. Her bright pink smile 
glistened with every sin known to 
man. She moved her lush body in a 
slinky shrug that said she was the only 
vehicle he needed to get through the 
night. 

“Alright, alright,” he said. “Where 
do I stay?” 

She pointed at a closed door at the 
rear of the shop that looked like a 
closet. She opened it and waved him up 
a dark flight of stairs. “Make yourself 
at home,” she said. “I’ll be up later. For 
now I’ve got to keep up my front.” 

“Tet me know if you need any help,” 


She clasped her hands 
tight behind her back, 
pushing her breasts 
straight out. The 
skimpy dress suddenly 
seemed three sizes 
too small. 


| 
he said. 


“Tater.” She closed the door behind 
him and locked it. 


Maxine heard him walking in the 
low-ceiling apartment that capped the 
full length of the boutique. It was a 
hide-away and a love nest at the same 
time. Guests who stayed there had 
everything at their disposal—food, 
drink, and a ravishing hostess. 

She carried out her shopkeeper’s 
duties for the rest of the afternoon. A 
few customers came in, complained 
about her high prices, and left quickly. 
She made a few phone calls, drank cof- 
fee, and listened to the radio. 

Every now and then she almost for- 
got her guest upstairs. Almost. But in 
the back of her mind she was looking 
forward to closing the shop for good 
and climbing the back steps. She could 
picture it all happening so vividly. He 
was a good looking man despite his 
pale color. But that was natural 
enough for a man who lived under- 
ground most of the time. He only came 
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I first saw Mona sii records at 


the local record shop. She was 


hotter than anything on vinyl—a 


definite vision of hot wacks in the ; 


middle of all that hot wax and 
mecord stacks. She was wearing 
fight jeans and a sweater that ae 


| 
teemed two sizes too small. And | 


knew it was up to me to uncover 


her hidden assets. 
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We met, and that night I took her 


(o my place. She started out at 33: ota. 


and-a-third, but soon, woth the lights # 

. agimmed and the music whispering bas , * 
through the air, I got her up to 45. ~ * 
and then, finally, 78 RPMs. She was . 
playing my kind of intista at just the 3 
right speed, and it didn’t take long 
for me to du my needle into her™ » * 
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groove. 
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_ We played on through the night, 


Covering Side 1 and then flipping 


; over for a dose of Side 2. This was 


more than an extended play—this 
was a song that was hot enough to 
hit the charts with a bullet. How 
many weeks would we last? We 
haven't faded yet, and the wacks 


are hotter than ever. & 


GEE, IT WISH AH'D GON! 
TA COLLEGE. JUST LOOKIT 
THE NEAT STUFF AH MISSED !! 
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_ If you’re going to college and paying full tuition for it, then you’ve 
just ‘flunked’ your first, and possibly most important, test. If you’ve 
already applied to college or are currently attending, and are receiving 
some financial aid or scholarship money, we'll still bet you ‘half a 
billion dollars’ that you aren’t getting all you could! 

Why half a billion? Because, according to the Scholarship Search 


Company, that’s how much money in scholarships is out 


there, waiting to be gobbled up by you! 
Every year, literally millions in schol- 
arship money goes unclaimed because 
people simply don’t know it exists or 
where to look for it. 

If you are not thinking of attending 
college, one of the main reasons may 
very well be lack of money. It isn’t 
academic standards, because many 
colleges (especially two-year schools) 
have adopted what is called an ‘open 
admissions’ policy. This means that 
anyone with a high school diploma or 
its equivalent can attend. Of course, 
they must meet certain standards, but 
at least the chance is given, 

Perhaps you might like to attend one 
particular college but feel you need to 
settle fora ‘lesser’ institution; again 
not enough money. ; 

The fear of having to pay through 
the nose for a college education is 
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totally justified. It is not unusual for 
some students to shell out as much as 
$40,000 tuition (the basic fee for 
college) for four years. While other 
colleges are less expensive than that, 
when you figure in related costs, such 
as books, meals, transportation, etc., 
the total can be staggering. 

There is a way to have your degree 
and still not go bankrupt. Most people 
already know that it’s possible to get 
financial aid and scholarships to help 
pay for their education. What they 
don’t know is how to go about getting 
it, where to find it, and what kinds of 
aid and scholarships are available to 
them. There are literally hundreds of 
thousands of financial offerings, from 
small private organizations, like the 
American Baptist Student Aid 
Fund, to several massive federal 
programs, such as the Pell Grant, 


which dispenses millions every year to 
those who need it. 

It seems that practically every 
corporation, labor organization, reli- 
gious group and fraternal order of 
some kind has a pot of money reserved 
for college funding. And we haven’t 
even touched specialized interest 
groups, state governments or the 
military! 

It would be impossible for us to list 
every group or agency that reserves 
funds for college financial aid or 
scholarships; there are nearly a 
quarter of a million of them in the 
United States. But, we can tell you 
about the major financial grants and 
agencies, and how to get in touch with 
lesser known organizations that may 
someday provide the ‘key’ to your 
education. 

We’re going to take a look at several 


major areas where funding comes 
from: the federal and state govern- 
ments, the military, private organiza- 
tions and businesses, and colleges 
themselves. We’ll identify some major 
programs that virtually anyone in 
need can obtain. But we'll also suggest 
some not-so-well-known avenues which, 
if taken, will help you drive away with 
enough money to get through college 
without being in debt for the rest of 
your life. 

Before getting specific, we should 
define what it means to be a college 
student and who is eligible for finan- 
cial aid and scholarships. 

All full time and most part time 
students are eligible for assistance; 
this money comes in the form of 
grants, fellowships and scholarships 
(which don’t have to be paid back,) low 
interest loans, or salaried jobs at the 
college. While you need at least 12 
credit hours to be considered full time, 
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a part time student needs only 
six, usually two courses. So, tak- 
ing one course usually won’t 
qualify you for money. 

Most programs that dole 
out money usually require that 
you attend an ‘accredited’ coll- 
ege, that is, an institution recog— 
nized by the state it is in. This 
lets out trade schools and the like. 
Financial aid is usually given to 
people on the basis of their ability to 
pay for college; the less you can afford 
to go to school, the more you can get. 
But, there are many organizations 
(especially the military) that will give 
you money based only on your affilia- 
tion with that institution. Others will 
grant money on the basis of special 
skills, like athletic scholarships, etc. 

We should mention that educational 
loans, even though you have to pay the 
money back, are usually better deals 
than you could get privately, especially 
if the money comes from the govern- 
ment. First, the interest is very low, 
maybe 5%. Second, you often have 
years to pay it all back. 

There are several other requirements 
most students must fulfill if they want 
financial aid: You must be a U.S. 
citizen or a permanent resident as an 
alien. You need to keep satisfactory 
grades while you're getting the loan. 
And, if your aid comes from a state 
government, you need to be a resident 
of that state to qualify. 

By far, the best friend a student can 
have (at least in terms of financial aid 
for college) is Uncle Sam. The federal 
government forked over nearly $18 
billion in financial assistance for the 
1983-84 academic year. While we can 
only tell you about the major federal 
aid programs, there is a special 
publication which can detail them all 
for you. For up-to-date information on 
all federal aid programs, get The 
Student Guide booklet. For a copy, 
write to: 


Department of Education 
Publications Division 
400 Maryland Ave., S.W. 
Washington, D.C. 20202 


There is another free pamphlet that 
will tell you about some of the major 
federal programs. It’s called The Five 
Federal Financial Programs. To 
get your free copy, write to: 


Federal Financial Aid 
Box 84 
Washington, D.C. 20044 


There are several federal programs 


which every student in need of finan- 
cial aid should check into. First, the 
Pell Grant. 

Pell is the largest assistance pro- 
gram in America. These grants are for 
undergraduates only. Students must 
be at least part time to qualify. And, 
you can get a Pell Grant for as many 
years as it takes you to graduate. 

Under Pell, students are eligible to 
receive up to half their tuition, so long 
as it doesn’t exceed $1800. The money 
does not have to be paid back. The 
actual amount a student receives 
depends on financial need, the tuition 
rate of your particular college and 
whether you attend full or part time. 

For 1984-85, Pell will donate nearly 
$2'% billion to qualifying students. As 
with all federal grants you can get an 
application through the college you 
wish to attend. 

A second major federal offering is 
the Supplemental Opportunity 
Grant Program, or SEOG. Awards 
range from $200 to $2000 per year, and 
are for undergraduates. Need deter- 
mines the size of this ‘free’ assistance 
grant, which is for full and part time 
students. 

When applying for an SEOG grant, 
it’s best to do it early. The sooner you 
get your application in, the less 
backlog of paper work; thus, the better 
your chances are that some overwork- 
ed secretary won’tmake a mistake that 
could cost you. 

With the National Direct Student 
Loan (NDSL) program, you can get 
more money than the others, but you 
have to pay it back. Naturally, this 
program is easier to qualify for than 
the others. Still, it’s a good deal. 

You can borrow up to $6000 over four 
years as an undergraduate. There is no 
interest on the loan until six months 
after you leave school. Then, interestis 
only 5%. Try to get that kind of rate 
from a bank! Also, you have ten years 
to pay back the money. 

Two questions you might have that 
we can answer: First, regarding grants 
based on need—how do you know 
whether you qualify? The applications 
are very detailed and they thoroughly 
check your income. Our adviceis, if you 
even think you might qualify, apply. 
There are many ways to look at an 
income! Second, can you get more than 
one grant or loan? It depends on what 
you are applying for, but usually you 
can get more than one form of finan- 
cial help. 

In the College Work Study Pro- 
gram (CWSP) the government pro- 
vides colleges with money. In turn, the 
school uses it to offer employment 
opportunities to students enrolled full 
or part time. Unfortunately, the pay is 
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low (usually the federal minimum 
wage). 

The kinds of jobs offered range from 
secretarial and administrative to 
janitorial. The advantage of this 
program is that the student can work 
at school and up to 40 hours a week on 
another job.. 

Federal aid programs are a good 
place to start when looking for a 
college ‘discount,’ so to speak. They’re 
easy to find and apply for (assuming 
you can fill out all the forms correctly) 
and the eligibility restrictions are 
limited. But there are too many other 
possible sources of revenue to totally 
rely on Uncle Sam. 

Since 1970, when total state aid for 
college students was under $200 
million, there has been a dramatic 
increase in grant programs in all 50 
states. By 1985 total state assistance 
for college students will come to nearly 
$1 billion. We can’t detail each state’s 
best programs, but we can give an 
example or two that will generally 
show you how state programs work. To 
find out what programs your state 
offers, see our separate listing titled, 
State Agencies of Higher Educa- 
tion. Write your individual state 
agency for more information. 

The most important point to re- 
member regarding state grants in aid 
is that they are almost always restrict- 
ed to legal residents of the particular 
state. There are some exceptions but 
you should check to make sure, espe- 
cially if you aren’t yet a legal resident 
of the state you are living in. 

The specific rules for eligibility vary 
from state to state. However, there are 
a few requirements that remain rela- 
tively similar, no matter where you go. 
Here are some general requirements 
that most states have: 

1. Students requesting state aid 
must be a resident for a number of 
consecutive months—usually around 
twelve. 

2. Students usually need to be 
enrolled as ‘full time’ in an accredited 
college. A vocational or so-called 
business school usually won’t get you 
state aid. 

8. Students need to show some 
evidence of financial need. The state 
will tell you how to prove need. 

4. If you’re applying for a state 
scholarship (meaning a free financial 
gift) a record of good academic high 
school achievement is necessary. 

5. Many states now have some sort 
of ‘equal opportunity’ grants. These 
are for economically and educational- 
ly disadvantaged people. To get this 
grant you need to prove that you fit 
that category. 

Here’s a tip if you’re thinking of 
going to college in another state. Aside 
from needing to legally reside there, 
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you should check to see how much total 
scholarship or grant money the state 
has. It can vary tremendously. For 
example, while states like California, 
New York and Illinois offer millions 


Since 1970, 
when total state 
aid for college 
students was 
under $200 
million, there has 
been a dramatic 
increase in grant 
programs in all 50 
states. By 1985 
total state 
assistance for 
college students 
will come to 
nearly $1 billion. 

There are plenty 
of people who can 
afford to pay for 
their education. 
Let them! 


(New York has nearly half a billion 
available), others like Alabama have 
much, much less, and this takes into 
account their smaller population. 
New York State is one of the most 


progressive in terms of financial aid 
offered to deserving students. The 
most popular grant in the state is the 
Tuition Assistance Program (TAP). 

TAP (another free grant) is based on 
need and tuition charged at the 
individual college it’s used for. Other 
factors that determine the amount of 
your award are: whether you’re finan- 
cially independent from your parents, 
marital status, and other previous 
TAP awards you may have received. 
The maximum for 1984-85 is $600 per 
year. 

This year’s TAP form is 24 pages, so 
our best advice is, don’t wait till the 
last minute to file for TAP if you live in 
New York. 

If you were in the military, are 
currently serving, or are thinking 
about enlisting, there are a host of 
financial arrangements that can be 
made to help pay for your education. 

First and foremost, the military 
connection is valuable because they 
want you to be educated. Very briefly, 
you can pick up aid before entering the 
service under ROTC, and various 
academic programs. While serving, 
you can get help under off duty or 
special education programs leading to 
a BA or higher degree. After the 
service, help comes from the G.I. Bills. 

First, if you are planning on a career 
as an officer you can go to a military 
academy or enter an ROTC program at 
a college. These programs often re- 
quire good grades and they are com- 
petitive. But, they offer lots of money to 
help pay for your education. For more 
specific information, write: 

If you already are enlisted in the 
service you should know about the 
various tuition aid packages. All the 
services have arrangements with 
civilian colleges that enable you to 
take off-duty courses. In some cases, 
the service picks up as much as 90% of 
the tab. 

Continued on 107 


Service Academy ROTC 
Army Superintendent, U.S. Military Army ROTC, Ft. Monroe, VA 
Academy, ATTN: MAAR, West 23651. 
Point NY 10096. 
Air Force Superintendent, ATTN: Admissions Air Force ROTC, Office of 
Office, USAF Academy, CO Public Affairs, Maxwell AFB, 
80840, AL 36112. 
Navy/Marines Superintendent, ATTTN: Candidate Navy Recruiting Command, Code 
Guidance, U.S. Naval Academy, 314, 4015 Wilson Blvd., Arlington, 
Annapolis, MD 21402. VA 22203. 
Commandant of Marine Corps, 
Code MMRO-46, Has, USMC, 
Washington, DC 20380 
Coast Guard Director of Admissions, U.S. Coast None. 


(Not a Military Service.) 
06320. 


Merchant Marine 
(Not a Military Service.) 
11024. 


Guard Academy, New London, CT 


Admissions Office, U.S. Merchant None. 
Marine Academy, Kings Point, NY 


They were undeniably 
sisters. 

Ever since the ship- 
wrecking incident of 
1968, one had pre- 
sumed the other to be 
dead. Then, one fateful 
evening in Paris, each 
aimlessly strolled the 
banks of the Champs 
Elysees, guided the 


wind of destiny. Their 


hearts throbbed loudly 
enough for passerbys 
to hear, yet neither 
knew why. Each felt a 
presence they could 
not describe; flutter- 
ings they could not, 
would not, control. 
Their eyes locked 
Sixteen years...Un- 
brideled emotion broke 


through the gates, a 


flood washing over 
these sisters with un- 
conquerable passion. 
A passion no man 
could control. 

Found at last. Never to 
be separated again. 
Sisters. Sisters who felt 
the other's presence... 
for longer than each 


would admit to the 


other...@ 


WHAT HAPPENED TO THE LOVING AND LAUGHING GIRL 


By Charles Bukowshi 


Harry reached over and switched off 
the table lamp. It had been a wasted 
night: nothing on TV as usual, no- 
thing to read. It was 12:30 a.m. Atleast, 
he hadn’t gotten drunk. Buy maybe he 
should have. At least that would have 
been an accomplishment. But some 
nights you just wasted, and some days 
and some weeks and some years. He’d 
had some rough years but here he was 
still alive and some might even call 
him a financial success but money 
meant little to him: he had no desire for 
possessions, trinkets, objects, travel. 
One thing he liked was solitude and 
another thing he preferred was the 
absence of trouble; Harry had had 
more than his overfill of trouble. At 
times, when he looked back, it was 
amazing to him that he was still alive. 
But there were many lives such as 
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that, he was sure of that. 

Well, sleep had always been one of 
his favorite outs. Sleep was the grand 
escape, the healer, the equalizer. Harry 
slept well, he slept almost with a 
vengeance. 

Harry noted the full moon through 
the window, closed eyes, inhaled, 
exhaled. A man didn’t really need too 
much, just some ease to the mind, a 
gentleness to the spirit. He was almost 
asleep when the phone rang. He turned 
on the table lamp, picked up the 
receiver. It was Diana. 

“VE GOTA FUCKING FLAT 
TIRE, A BLOW-OUT! JESUS 
CHRIST, I DON’T KNOW WHAT TO 
DO! I'VE GOT A FLAT TIRE! I 
DECIDED TO GO TO THE 7-II FOR 
SOME CAT FOOD AND I GOT THIS 
GOD DAMNED FLAT!” 

“Listen,” Harry said, “you’ve got 
your Auto Club card. Phone them and 


they’ll come out and change your tire.” 

“TVE TRIED, ’VE TRIED! I KEEP 
GETTING A BUSY SIGNAL OR 
THEY PUT ME ON HOLD! AND 
WHEN YOU GET THEM IT TAKES 
THEM HOURS TO COME! AND I’M 
TERRIFIED! GANGS OF GUYS 
DRIVE BY IN CARS HOLLERING 
WILDLY! I MIGHT GET RAPED!” 

“Look,” Harry said, “just phone 
them once more. I’ve always had luck 
with them, ten or fifteen minutes at the 
most. Meanwhile, Ill get dressed and 
come on out.” 

“TM NOT GOING TO THAT 
PHONE AGAIN! ’'VE USED UP 
ALL MY COINS! THIS IS THE LAST 
CALL I CAN MAKE! DON’T YOU 
UNDERSTAND ANYTHING? DON’T 
YOU UNDERSTAND WHAT'S HAP- 
PENING TO ME?” 

There was a line of cursing 
interspersed with screams. At the first 


break Harry spoke. 

“Tisten, I told you I was coming out 
there. It will be all right. Please calm 
down.” 

“BUT YOU DON’T KNOW WHERE 
I AM! HOW ARE YOU GOING TO 
FIND ME? YOU ASSHOLE, HOW 
ARE YOU GOING TO FIND ME?” 

“Tell me where you are.” 

“YOU ASSHOLE, YOU HAVE NO 
SENSE OF DIRECTION! YOU’RE 
ALWAYS GETTING LOST! HOW 
THE FUCK ARE YOU GOING TO 
FIND ME?” 

“T’]l find you. Tell me where youare.” 

“lM ON OCEAN STREET!” 

“I know where that’s at. That’s 
where you live.” 

“YOU ASSHOLE, I’M NOT 
WHERE I LIVE! IT’S ON A DIFFER- 
ENT PART OF OCEAN STREET!” 

“What’s the nearest cross street?” 

“SEPULVEDA! DO YOU KNOW 
ae THE HELL SEPULVEDA 

“Yes.” 

“YOU ASSHOLE, YOU’VE BEEN 
LIVING IN THIS DISTRICT FOR 
YEARS AND YOU DON’T KNOW 
WHERE THE HELL SEPULVEDA 
IS? WHY ARE YOU SUCH AN 
ASSHOLE?” 

“T'll get there. Sepulveda and Ocean. 
Tl find you.” 

“BUT YOU DON’T KNOW WHERE 
I AM AT SEPULVEDA AND 
OCEAN! WHERE AM I?” 

‘Don’t worry. I'll recognize your 
car.” 

“SHIT! TELL ME HOW YOU’RE 
GOING TO GET HERE! HOW THE 
HELL ARE YOU GOING TO GET 
HERE?” 

“T’ll take Western to PCH, take a left 
on PCH, then take a right on either 
Crenshaw or Hawthorne, go up until I 
hit Sepulveda, take a left and go along 
until I hit Ocean.” 

*DO YOU KNOW WHERE LOM- 
ITA IS?” 

“The street or the city?” 

“THE STREET, YOU ASSHOLE!” 

“T thought you were at Sepulveda 
and Ocean?” ‘ 

“SHIT, 1AM! BUTLOMITAIS THE 
FIRST STREET YOU HIT BEFORE 
YOU HIT SEPULVEDA! DON’T 
YOU KNOW ANYTHING? YOU’VE 
GOT TO BE THE BIGGEST ASS- 
HOLE I’VE EVER MET!” 

For a moment Harry felt like hang- 
ing up. Instead he said, “All right, I’m 
coming out there but after I get you out 
of this one, I never want to see you 
again. You got that? This is it!” 

There was a long scream. Then: 

“NO, NO, NO! I’M GOING TO KILL 
MYSELF! I’LL KILL MYSELF 
RIGHT NOW!” 

Diana screamed again. When she 
finished and entered into sobbing, 


Harry said, “All right, I didn’t mean it. 
I’m sorry. I'll be right out, I have to get 
dressed first.” 

Diana reverted right back: 
RIGHT, DO YOU KNOW WHERE 
THE FUCK I AM?” 

“Yes, I’ll find you. Now calm down. 
We can solve the whole matter.” 

“OH, YOU ASSHOLE!” 

“Now what is it?” 

‘IT’S JUST THAT YOU’RE SO 
FUCKING CALM THROUGH ALL 
THIS, YOU ACT SO SUPERIOR! I 
HAT YOU! WHY DO YOU ACT SO 
FUCKING SUPERIOR?” 

“Listen, Diana, I'll be right out. I’m 
going to hang up. I’m on the way.” 

Harry picked his shorts up from the 
floor, got into them, gotinto shorts and 
pants, shoes without stockings, then 
stopped at the refrigerator, got a beer, 
uncapped it, drank it right off. It went 
down like a thimbleful. He uncapped 
another beer, drained that right off, 
went in and forced a piss so he 
wouldn’t have to piss on Sepulveda, 
made his way to the car and started 
off. 

As he drove up Western he looked at 
the people in other cars; they seemed 
quite rational, at ease. It was all very 
strange. Almost every woman he had 
ever met had done time in a madhouse, 
or had had strains of madness in the 
family, brothers in lock-up, sisters as 
suicides, all that. Harry drew that type 
to him. Even in the schoolyards, the 
mad and the erie and the misfits had 
been drawn to him. It was his curse. 
But he didn’t have the cure, hejust had 
the problem. And Diana was an 
extremist. Each time she got ill, she 
was dying. She screamed and ranted. 
“Jesus Christ,” Harry had told her 
once, “I was on my god damned 
deathbed and I didn’t come near to all 
your yammering. All youcan dois die.” 
The message had been wasted... 

Then he was on Sepulveda. That 
was a relief. Diana almost had him 
believing his own assholeness. Harry 
drove along, watching for Ocean. 
Then he saw the car. A Fiat. He had 
purchased it for Diana. Slate grey. 
Diana loved slate grey. He pulled up 
and parked behind the Fiat. There was 
no motion within the car. He opened 
his car door, got out, walked up to the 
Fiat. Diana was sitting there, staring 
straight forward. Harry knocked on 
the window. Diana rolled it down. 

“O.K.,” Harry said, “I’m going to 
phone the Auto Club. I'll be right 
back...” 

“VYou’re not going to leave ME here! 
I’m going with you!” 

She ejected from the car door, leaped 
upon the pavement, hair in eyes, 
hands dangling oddly. 

“NO, WAIT! WE’RE NOT GOING 
TO PHONE THE FUCKING AUTO 


CLUB! IT TAKES THEM HOURS! 
WE CAN DO IT OURSELVES!” 

Diana ran about, came up with a 
tiny jack, plus a lug wrench about the 
size of an ordinary can opener, a beer 
can opener. Harry tried the lug 
wrench, knowing ahead of time that it 
was useless. The bolts were riven in. 
They had been tightened, as is the 
wont in our society, with a mechanic’s 
electric lug wrench. Harry tried his lug 
wrench on the wheel. No fit. 

“We're going to have to phone the 
Auto Club,” Harry said. 

“WHY THE FUCK DO THEY 
MAKE USELESS LUG WRENCHES 
LIKE THAT? WHY IS EVERYBODY 
SO FUCKING STUPID?” 

“Come on, let’s try a phone booth.” 

They started to cross Sepulveda 
when an old car with four young guys 
init, waving beer cans and on the pills, 
let out a scream. So Diana hadn’t 
imagined it all. There were empty triv- 
ialities of human beings running 
about with nothing to do but be dull 
within their own dullness. Harry only 
hoped that they would come back so he 
could bang their heads together. But 
they didn’t. It wasn’t Harry’s lucky 
night. 

Harry got the Auto Club on the 
phone. He had Diana’s card in his 
hand. He gave the lady the location of 
the car, the problem and the Auto Club 
id. information. 

“Ts the lady there?” Harry was 
asked. 

; “She’s with the car. I’m phoning for 
er.” 

“T can hear her there,” said the Auto 
Club lady, “would you mind putting 
her on the phone?” 

Diana had been cursing and insert- 
ing instructions from the background. 

“Ts that necessary?” Harry asked 
the Auto Club operator. 

“Yes, I wish to speak to the lady...” 

Harry handed the phone to Diana, 
thinking, oh shit, they’ll never come 
now...We’re finished. 

“I TOLD YOU WHERE WE WERE! 
HOW MANY FUCKING TIMES DOI 
HAVE TO TELL YOU? NO, I DON’T 
KNOW THE EXACT NUMBER OF 
THE STREET! THERE AREN’T 
ANY NUMBERS! IT’S A VACANT 
AREA! WHERE AMI? I’M OUTSIDE 
OF A THRIFTY DRUGSTORE IN A 
PHONEBOOTH! NO, I DON’T 
KNOW THE NUMBER OF THE 
THRIFTY DRUGSTORE! HE CAN 
SEE IT, YOUR DRIVER CAN SEE 
IT! THRIFTY DRUGS! NO, [M NOT 
GOING TO STAY HERE! IT’S COLD! 
FUCK NO! ’'M GOING TO WAIT IN 
THE CAR, I'M NOT WAITING 
HERE!” 

Diana let go of the receiver and it 
dangled from the cord. Harry picked 
up the receiver in order to pacify the 
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Auto Club. The line was dead. 

“THAT BLACK CUNT!” Diana 
screamed. 

“Come on,” Harry said, “let’s go 
back to the car.” 

They crossed Sepulveda and Harry 
placed Diana in the car. She was still 
ranting about the Auto Club. Harry 
walked out to Sepulveda and lit a 
cigarette, waiting, somehow, for an 
Auto Club tow truck which might 
never arrive. All the dispatcher had to 
do was to take offense and not put in 
the call. Harry hoped the lady had a 
good soul. As for Harry, he’d give any- 
thing to be sitting in front of his TV 
with a beer, watching a replay of THE 
HONEYMOONERS. If a man could 
only pack off to some city in Alaska 
and never been seen or heard from 
again. But it was never that easy. You 
were destroyed by what you befriended. 

Harry got into another cigarette and 
walked up and down. Then came a 
great surprise!: An A.C. two truck rol- 
ling along! Harry humped and waved. 
The guy saw him and pulled around. 
Such a beautiful sight. If there were 
such a thing as God it was an Auto 
Club truck in the middle of the night. 

The man got out of the truck and 
approached the Fiat. Diana ejected. 

“WE COULDN’T GET THE LUGS 
UNDONE WITH THIS STUPID LUG 
WRENCH! WHY DO THEY MAKE 
STUPID LUG WRENCHES LIKE 
THIS?” 

The man didn’t answer. Then he 
said, “You’ve got two flat tires.” 

“Oh,” Diana said, “I hadn’t noticed. 
[hit that fucking cut-off there and felt 
a tire blow. I didn’t notice it was two.” 

Ah Christ, Harry thought, this 
nightmare is endless. 

“Well, I don’t know what I can do,” 
said the Auto Club man. 

“Just go ahead and put on the 
spare,” said Harry, “maybe I’ll think 
of something. Better one flat than 
two.” 

Then Diana couldn’t find her car 
keys. There was more major hysteria. 
Then she found the keys—in her purse. 

The Auto Club man found the spare 
in the trunk, brought it out, said, 
“There’s no air in this spare. Some- 
body has let it go down.” 

Then the man brought out an air 
tank and inflated the spare. Then the 
spare went down. 

“This spare is flat,” said the man. 

For once, Diana was silent. 

Three flat tires. 

“Well, shit,’ Harry laughed, “let’s 
just blow up the fucking car and leave 
it here.” 

“No wait,” said the Auto Club man, 
turning to Diana. 

“You live near here?” 

“Yes, about a mile.” 

“Well, [can haul yourcar to the front 
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of your place and leave it there.” 

“Can you do that?” said Diana, 
“that would be just fine.” 

More endless nightmare upon end- 
less nightmare, thought Harry, no, no, 
no, no. 

“Shit, no,” said Harry, thinking, ’m 
saying “shit” again and again, 
“there’s a tire place about 4 or 5 blocks 
down, let’s just haul the car down there 
and we'll see them in the morning.” 

“That O.K. with me,” said the A.C. 
man, “I know just were the place is.” 

“Shit,” said Harry, “let’s do it...” 

The A.C. man was gone. The Fiat 
with its flat tires was parked almost 
perfectly outside the doors. 

“Now,” Harry said, “we leave one 
note on the windshield under the wiper 
and we leave another under the office 
door.” 

“What’ll I write?” Diana asked. 

“Tell them you need tires. We’ll be by 
in the morning. Leave your phone 
number and mine.” 

Diana put some sheets of paper upon 
the hood of the Fiat and began writing. 
She wrote for a long time. Then she 
handed the sheets to Harry. Each 
sheet was 18 or twenty lines long. 
Harry had no idea what she had writ- 
ten. He took one sheet and placed it 
under the wiper and then walked to the 
office door with the other sheet. 

“WHAT ARE YOU DOING?” Diana 
screamed. “SHOVE ITIN THE MAIL 
SLOT!” ‘ 

“Shit, no,” said Harry, and he slid it 
under the door bottom, face-up so they 
would see it that way. Every edge 
against possibilities was needed... 


Harry got Diana back to her place. 
He told her that in the morning he’d be 
back, he’d get her some new tires, and 
then everything would be all right 
again. 

When he got back to his place it was 
4:35 a.m. Not too late. He uncorked a 
bottle of good wine and had a large 
glassful. Then he had another. It went 
down well and it was needed. It was 
cowardly, of course, to attempt to 
soothe incomprehensibility, but he 
was all for it, nevertheless. 

In the morning Harry phoned the 
tire shop and told them they’d be over 
soon to purchase tires for the Fiat. 
“Fine,” said the man, “we got your 
letters.” 

Harry got to Diana’s about ten a.m. 

As he approached her open doorway 
she must have heard him coming. 

“OH MY GOD! MY GOD! I CAN’T 
STAND IT! I WANT TO DIE!” 

He walked in. 

“What is it, Diana?” 

“IT CAN’T LEAVE THIS PLACE 
LIKE THIS! I CAN’T LEAVE 
HERE!” 

“What is it?” 


“CANT YOU SEE? PISS AND 
SHIT ARE ALL OVER THE FLOOR! 
LOOK! LOOK! THE TOILET OVER- 
FLOWED!” 

“Well, we'll clean it up.” 

“THE TOILET’S STOPPED UP 
AND I DON’T HAVE A PLUNGER! 
AND I’VE GOT NOTHING TO 
CLEAN UP THE FLOOR WITH! I 
CAN’T LEAVE THIS PLACE!” 

This is Saturday, thought Harry, if I 
don’t get her car out of there it’ll be 
there until Monday and there will be 
further complications. 

“T'll get you some stuff,” said Harry. 

“WHERE ARE YOU GOING? 
WHERE ARE YOU GOING?” 

“Tl be right back,” said Ha~ry... 


Where the hell can I buy some tow- 
els? he thought as he drove along. 

He saw a large department store, 
parked got out. The doors were just 
opening. He walked in with the ladies 
who had been waiting. 

Harry found the towel department. 
He grabbed three of the largest towels 
(red) and had them put on his VISA. 
He had a hangover. 

He asked the lady where he could get 
a plunger. 

“Hardware,” she said, “two aisles to 
the left and one down...” 

Harry walked around the Hardware 
section. There were no plungers. There 
were no clerks in the Hardware sec- 
tion. He went over to Automotive 
where the clerk saw him coming, 
turned his back and walked off. He cor- 
nered the clerk down a dead aisle. 

“Listen, don’t they have a clerk in 
the Hardware section?” 

“T don’t think so.” 

‘Don’t they have any plungers in 
this store?” 

“They should be in Hardware.” 

“There’s nothing there.” 

“They must be on order.” 

Harry left the store and drove 
around some more. Then he saw a 
Thrifty Drugs. He parked and went in. 
It was a hot morning and the hangover 
make him sweat excessively. He saw 
the plungers. But it was madness. 
They were tiny. they ony cost a dollar. 
Maybe I can make it do until I find 
another. He purchased the little 
plunger and went back to Diana’s. 

“Here,” he said, “some towels and a 
plunger.” 

“OH JESUS CHRIST, I CAN’T 
USE THAT PLUNGER! OH, I FEEL 
LIKE DYING!” : 

Then she screamed. When she fin- 
ished Harry said, “I'll be right back.’ 

“WHERE ARE YOU GOING?” 

“Tl be right back.” 

“OH, ALL THIS SHIT AND PISS! 
WHAT WILL I DO?” 

“Tl be right back.” 

Continued on 89 


Tuemim@eee to have friends. Sandy Nowthatshe’snolongeradotinthe songwriting, so she answers most of 
Srewarpewas just one of countless crowd Stewart, 25, plans todo thingsa her fan mail by phone. It’s enough to 
Sirugelime singers when Dallasstudio bit differently than others in the make AT&T regret that they ever 
Owner Gordon Perry sent her musicoff business. The only writing she likes is broke up. 
to sreuiedyicks. Nicks was impressed 
enoueneto) have her sing, write and 
play keyboards on The Wild Heart. 
Wieks tien used her weight to help 
Stewartland a record deal of her own, 
fesulumeun the release of Cat Dancer 
(Modern Records). There’s something 
funny going on here, though. Stewart 
looks like she walked out of the pages 
of Sports Illustrated’s swimsuit 
issue, has a buttery Texas draw] that’s 
right out of Debra Winger in Urban 
Cow boy—yet she sings my-man-did- 
me-wrong songs. What gives? “I write 
best when I’m depressed and I tend to 
gravitate toward love songs. When I’m 
happy I’m too busy having a good time 
to write.” ; 

With a straight face, this red-headed 
lass reports she’s not pursued a lot. She 
says she got more attention when she 
lived in Hawaii for a year when she 
was 17. “That was hunk city, except 
none of the guys had any money. 
Going on a date meant meeting at the 
bus stop and stopping for an ice.” 
Upon returning to the States she 
decided to get serious about her music, 
which she thought she was until she 
mets Nicks. (‘‘She’s obsessed. We 
would stay in the studio all night 
playing and singing.”) In a case of 
turn about being fair play, Nicks sings 
on three of Cat Dancer’s tunes, but 
Stewart is non-committal about 
whether they’ll hook up again in the 
future. 


eodore is funky, sassy and 
white singer to emerge in 
has achieved cult status in 
her four-octave pyrotech- 
g audiences to shake their 
if attending a Baptist 
w if only record producers 

time out from snorting 
stances they’d see there’s a 
talent right under their 


noses. 
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Illustration by George Corsillo 


After several years of European 
sensation, literary scandal and best- 
sellerdom, Americans can finally read 
the sleek, sexy, fiendishly funny and 
clever adventures of Serge Gorodish 
and his 13-year-old mistress, Alba in 
the series created by the writer known 
only as Delacorta. Serge is a burned- 
out classical pianist turned con man, 
and Alba a gorgeous, underaged 
kleptomaniac on the decidedly kinky 
side. Moviegoers met them in the 
smash film version of Diva, Delacor- 
ta’s first U.S. exposure. 

When Diva and an earlier novel, 
Nana, were published in Paris critics 
proclaimed them the books of the year, 
declaring the arrival of a French 
Raymond Chandler, a new wave 
Dashiell Hammett. The superlatives 
were directed at a man of mystery: 
who—and where—was Delacorta? 
When the author refused to surface 
speculation ran wild. Perhaps the 
writer of ingenious crime stories was 
himself a criminal, typing up his 


exploits as he hid from the law in a 
seedy Montmartre hotel room. A front 
page hunt went on for months until, by 
a quirk of chance that would never do 
for one of Delacorta’s tightly-wound 
plots, the beans were spilled. The 
mystery writer was Daniel Odier, a 
highly-regarded author of philosophic 
novels, poetry and a book of Taoism. 

When the furor died down, Odier/ 
Delacorta stirred it up again with two 
more stylish thrillers, Luna and Lola, 
one of them containing enough thinly- 
disguised real-life politicians with 
perverted habits to stir up a whole new 
controversy. 

“To write thrillers with the same old 
characters—the police, the gangster, 
the prostitute—I find boring to write,” 
says Delacorta. “I try to write the 
things you won’t find in other books.” 

Now teaching a term at the Univer- 
sity of Oklahoma of all places, Odier, 
for his next pseudonymous thriller, 
will bring his con man and underaged 
kleptomaniac to the U.S.A. Summit 
Books is releasing all of the Delacorta 
books, with Diva and Nana out and 
Luna on its way. 

—Lee Server 


The connection is a bit hard to follow, 
like James Brown saying that he 
idolizes Laurie Anderson. It was 
thought that Thelonius Monk’s influ- 
ence extended only to core of be- 
boppers and that the public knew him 
more for the sordid tib bits of a guilty- 
until-proven-innocent drug bust and 
living out his last years on the favors of 
a baroness who owned a New Jersey 
estate until he died in 1982. Hall 
Willner, formerly the music coordina- 
tor of Saturday Night Live, has 
brought together a bunch of musicians 
including Todd Rundgren, Peter Fram- 


Playing metal music isn’t simply an 
exercise in shattered eardrums and 
biting off animal heads, there’s a real 
question of etiquette here. Much of 
what used to be outrageous is simply 
old hat. The band Krokus has discov- 
ered that all they have to do is leave 
their hotel rooms and the rock mags 
and scandal sheets will take care of the 
rest. “If you kiss a girl they say you 
raped her, if you havea drink you’re an 
alcoholic. Sure, we like to party but the 
stories get ridiculous,” says lead singer 
Mark Storace. In their native Switzer- 
land the band is the biggest thing since 
laundered bank accounts, but their 
European audiences are dominated by 
rowdy, leather-jacket tough guys. In 
this country they’ve noticed a certain 
something extra to their shows: 
women, ladies who just wanna have 


pton and Chris Spedding who attested 
they’ve soaked up his innovative ivory 
ticklings by adapting some of his 
compositions on That’s the Way I 
Feel (A&M). “I felt frustrated because 
I knew Monk influenced a lot of 
musicians who don’t play jazz,” 
Willner said. In order to get the project 
financed Willner had to get all of the 
tunes recorded first. These disparate 
pairings, however, are nothing new to 
him. Several years ago he had a bunch 
of jazz and rock players record songs 
from Fellini films. What’s next—Pink 
Floyd playing Muzak? 


fun. “American audiences don’t get as 
blitzed, they listen to the music more,” 


says Storace. Their latest album, 
coincidentally enough, is The Blitz. 
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nt of female pulchritude 
in the new series Paper 
s us want to offer a 21-gun 
below to waist. Besides the 
lity of Morgan Fairchild 
lette Sheridan, the step- 
Telly Savalas, who’s the 
sire in this high fashion 
one case where television 
to the dogs. 


wee ho saw young Phoebe 
(ales teaening blowjob techniques in 
Past Games at Ridgemont High 
knew a stab had been born. The dusky 
Heauty scareer began at a criminally 
Voun@ ages the Brooke Shieldsite in 
the Bilge Lagoon ripoff, Paradise. 
She has since scored big in the NBC 
movie waee and the Steven Spielberg 
pmoducion of Gremlins. OUI’s edi- 
tors are pleased to see Ms. Cates 
coming of age; the thoughts we had for 
the preteen Phoebe might have gotten 
us into big trouble. 


Princes, Playboys, and High- 
Class Tarts: three professions known 
well by writer Taki Theodoracopulos, 
and thus an apt title of his new book 
(Karz-Cohl, $14.95), a collection of 
essays published in Hsquire and the 
London Spectator. The son of a 
Greek shipping tycoon, Taki has been 
dedicated to living the good life for 
several decades and his writings 
document that lifestyle with una- 
shamed abandon. Part gossip, part 
autobiography, part privileged ser- 
mon, the columns are an exhilarating 
mix: profiles of the rich and the stupid, 
who’s screwing who, who’s snorting 
what, how to buy a yacht, afternoon 
romps at Madame Claude’s famed 
whorehouse in Paris, the inside story 
of the feud between the Bouvier sisters, 
a karate encounter with Roman 
Polanski and Bruce Lee, wealthy 
nymphomaniacs, backgammon hust- 
lers, barroom brawls, a theory of 
infidelity, penniless snobs, royal slobs, 
and the importance of good manners. 

Far from being interested only in the 
glitz of the jet set, Taki takes on politics 
as well. While working for a news- 
paper in Athens, he reacted to the 
shooting of the C.I.A.’s Greek bureau 
chief by printing a list of KGB agents 
in Greece. Unfortunately, the list was 
completely bogus. “When Welsh was 
killed I got so furious I put this list in 
the newspaper. I said that we had 
broken into the Russian embassy and 
stole these documents. Of course, I 
made it up. The names were all people 
who had criticized Welsh. I published 
this thing and one of them sued. I lost 
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the case somehow so I had to leave 
Greece...on my yacht, in the middle of 
the night. But, you know, it did 
wonders for my career when I got to 
London. It was good, staying away 
from that filthy country.” 

While the majority of Taki’s witty 
reports from the upper crusts are 
satirically unsparing, he reserves a 
note or two of sentiment for eras—and 
experiences—gone forever: Paris in the 
’50s, polo ponies, high-priced brothels, 
nightclubbing till dawn, the comrade- 
rie of professional playboys like 
Rubirosa and the fast cars that 
eventually killed most of them. 

The current crop of glittering faces 
seldom meet with his approval. Eng- 
lish royalty? “Dull, squat, dumb and 
ugly. Princess Diana...she couldn’t 
pass her O Levels to become a 
freshman at high school, The royals 
are extremely stupid.” 

Commenting on Princess Marga- 
ret’s romance with a much-younger 
and perhaps more feminine boyfriend, 
Taki says, “Look, she’s an extraordi- 
narily dumb and unpleasant woman. 
But to homosexuals...well, if they don’t 
like women you can understand them 
living with this piece of shit. They can 
use her. Her husband, they say, has 
gone up the old chocolate speedway a 
few times himself.” 

As for the rest of the idle rich— 
today’s tarts, princes and playboys— 
Taki turns thumbs down. “The present 
wealthy make everyone want to work 
because no one wants to be with them. 
Anything is better than sitting around 
with the rich.” 

Sitting around with Taki, on the 
other hand, is most entertaining. 
—Lee Server 
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Celebs get horny at 


work and in bed...and you | 


will too when you hear 
what they’ve said. 


1. “A wife is an economist in the 
kitchen, a lady in the parlor and a oF 
whore in the bedroom.” 
a) William Thackery 
6) Hugh Hefner 
c) Johnny Bench 


oe “Pornography is pretty deeply 
embedded. I mean, it’s into everything, 
isn’t it? I mean, if you start making 
laws against porno magazines...then 
where do you draw the line? You gotta 
stop the prime-time television shows.” 
a) Walter Cronkite 
6b) Bob Dylan 
ce) Jaclyn Smith 


oe “My first crush was on a 
member of the Foreign Ministry of 
Turkey. I fell in love when I was twelve. 
I asked him to marry me and he said 
‘When you are grown up, I will marry 
you.’ So when I was fifteen, I presented 
myself to him and said, ‘Now will you 
marry me?’ He did!” 
a) Shirley Temple 
b) Indira Ghandi 
ce) Zsa Zsa Gabor 


4. “Men are luxuries. They are so 
much fun. It’s like having a pound cake 
or a chocolate mousse pie. They’re both 
desserts, but one is so much more fun.” 
a) Elton John 
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Carmen Miranda 


we 


Robert a 


Mitchum 


b) Cher 
ce) Julia Child 


5. “It hurt, it was terrible, degrad- 
ing and demeaning,” she wrote of her 
first sexual experience, “and that thing 
he wanted to put in my mouth—my 
stomach turned over...” 

a) Rita Jenrette 
b) Joan Collins 
c) Mary Lincoln 


6. “Asa teenager and in my early 
20’s my friends used to call me ‘The 
Great Seducer’...but I don’t want to be. I 
don’t want to enforce my will on 
anybody. I want it to be willing. I want 
it the way it is, and believe me, the way 
it is is pretty damn good.” 

a) Raquel Welch 
b) Jack Nicholson 
c) Mike Wallace 


7. “I’m convinced we can make a 
difference on the nuclear freeze issue... 
women have been effective in somany 
areas...we can learn the facts, join 
groups, organize rallies...if all else fails, 
we can play Lysistrata with our men: 
No more sex till there are no more 
bombs.” 

a) Nancy Reagan 
b) Yoko Ono 
Joanne Woodward 


Fs i 

8. “I was a beautiful little boy... 
and everyone had me: men, women, 
dogs and fire hydrants. I did it with 
everybody. I didn’t slow down until I 
was nineteen and then I became very 
circumspect.” 
a) David Bowie 
b) Truman Capote 
c) Joe Piscopo 


9. “Never underestimate the value 
of surprise. You need to do crazy things 
to liven up the relationship...maybe the 
man comes home and the woman is 
wearing nothing but an apron.” 

a) Roy Rogers 
b) Erma Bombeck 
c) Burt Reynolds 


10. «I would say that anything 
that is indecent and violent in TV is a 
crime against humanity and they 
should shoot the head man responsi- 
ble.” 

a) Al Goldstein 

b) Ted Turner 

c) Ayatollah Khomeini 


11. “1 yearn for the good old days 
when going all the way meant a 
hamburger with everything on it.” 

a) Jack Klugman 

b) Barry Goldwater 

c) Bea Arthur 


“The mind is an erogenous 
zone. 

a) David Frost 

b) Timothy Leary 

c) Karen Horney 


13. “When! wasn’t cast as the cool, 
rich dilettante I so resembled, I was the 
Snow Queen, a natural for rape scenes; 
the woman men loved to defile.” 

a) Meryl Streep 

b) Sonja Henie 

c) Candice Bergen 


14. “Your mother’s chicken soup 
made you well. Chicken soup was love. 
Even an enema, which is a terrible 
thing, was love.” 

a) Barbara Walters 

b) Philip Roth 

c) Alan King 


15: Musing about legendary per- 
formers, she said, “My favorite was the 
Frenchman Le Petomane. He’s the guy 
who farted the Marseillaise in tune.” 
a) Kate Smith 

b) Bette Midler 

c) Margaret Trudeaux 


16. “Sexual acts amount to very 
little as soon as they are used to shock 
or to educate. There is a kind of 
comfortable misunderstanding that 
regards to understanding of sexuality 
as self-knowledge. Sexuality is com- 
patible only with disinterested thought.” 
a) Rene Magritte 

b) Paul Simon 

c) Carmen Miranda 


17. “Every good Christian ought to 
kick Jerry Falwell right in the ass.” 
a) Oral Roberts 

b) Don King 

c) Barry Goldwater 


18. “My first novel was purchased 
by Alfred Knopf, Jr....he said, ‘because 
I’ve never read a book where I cried on 
one page, and had a hard-on on the 
next.’ ” 


a) Ron Smith 
6) Ernest Hemingway 
c) Harold Robbins 
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PM. hi- Ff 


by Barry Janoff 

To revamp an old saying, when in 
Spain, do as the Spaniards do. And 
when in Portugal, doas the Portuguese 
do. Apparently, that means attending 
the bull fights in places like Madrid, 
Barcelona, Lisboa, etc. The bull fights 
are big business there, much as they 
are in Mexico and other South Amer- 
ican locales. But the fights are much 
more: they are an integral part of 
society; and integral part of becoming 
un hombre. Where fanatics in the U.S. 
attend their weekly pro football ritual 
—year-round now that the USFL and 
NFL have all but taken Sundays away 
from the Bibleists—the bull fights are 
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the attraction in Spain and Portugal. 

Now this is not to meant to be a 
putdown or buildup of bullfighting; it 
simply is an observation from some- 
one whose background leans not 
towards matadors and toreadors but 
towards ball fours. Dropping into the 
situation as an outside observer, 
bullfighting seems not to fall into the 
realm of sport; it seems that the 
bullfighters have decidedly unfair 
advantages over the bull in that: 1) the 
bulls reportedly are artificially weaked 
before the fight either through drugs 
and/or lack of food; 2) the bulls are 
disoriented and weakened in the arena 
by numerous banderilleros and other 


sub-matadors; 3) the bull almost 
always is bloodied and bruised even 
before the matador is ready to face 


m. 

Now for the other side: Matadors 
definitely are a unique breed of people, 
going down into the pits to face a brute 
of an animal that is ready, willing and 
able to rip the bullfighter to shreds. 
Perhaps more important to the mata- 
dor than his physical presence, though, 
is the honor and integrity he brings 
with him into the arena. A matador 
can face a bull and be injured, in effect 
‘losing’ the fight, and still come awaya 
hero. But a wrong move, a wrong turn, 
a show of weakness or cowardess, and 
the matador’s career and life are 
forever ruined. Once shamed in the 
ring there is almost no return. 

What does bullfighting mean to the 
general populous in Spain, Portugal, 
Mexico, et. al? It is a way of life. It 
exists and thrives much in the same 
way that boxing thrives in the U.S.— 
under pressure, under fire, but always 
there. Mention the fact that you are 
opposed to bullfights on moral grounds 
to a Lisboan and he or she will quickly 
jump down your throat about the 
morals of boxing or football or hunting 
in general. From their point, bullfight- 
ing is even more revered than boxing 
or football is to American enthusiasts: 
it is a matter of pride and honor, and, 
even with the added disadvantages 
applied to the bull, a sure way to lose 
life or limb. 

There is no explaining the rewards 
of bullfighting to those whose back- 
ground is foreign to the subject, just as 
there is no explaining the negative 
aspects of it to those whose history is 
intertwined with electric moments of 
confrontations in the ring. Turn on the 
TV at night in Portugal to watch the 
sports report and what you get are the 
futbol scores, auto racing and high- 
lights of the past and/or coming 
week’s bullfights. Instead of clips of 
Pete Rose sliding into home plate or 
John Riggins running for a touch- 
down you get Alvaro Domecq, Joao 
Moura or Alfonso Lopes pitting their 
bodies and souls against a bull. 
Watching the matador sever the bull’s 
spinal cord with his sword while you 
eat supper might be chaotic things to 
your digestion. But in the same sense, 
two men pounding each other in the 
boxing ring would have the same effect 
on those uninitiated to the sport of 
fisticuffs. 

Is there a wrong or right concerning 
bullfighting or boxing or even foot- 
ball? Depending on one’s point of view, 
the benefits or disadvantages of each 
is all-encompassing. The wrong or 
right of the sport comes from one’s own 
situation and vantage point. In the 
end, one man’s sword simply is 
another man’s boxing glove. ie 


An 
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Vincent Price: horror on the halfshell. 


By Michael Kaplan 

Watching a Vincent Price movie is 
not unlike laughing yourself to death. 
His films are an incongruous mix of 
unintentional humor and well-crafted 
horror. Different from most actors, 
who either are good enough to be taken 
seriously or are laughably inept, Price 
is a little bit of each, towing a fine line 
between the ridiculous and the sublime. 
His acting borders on the sublime side, 
but his judgement in choosing movies 
to appear in is way off. 

Vincent Price has been in some of 
the most ridiculous films ever produ- 
ced. These movies are so proposterous 
that any lustre he might bring to the 
picture is handily undermined by 
absurd plot twists and inane dialogue 
which invariably leave the audience 
screaming with laughter instead of the 
intended fright. 

This is not to say that Price is a 
talentless Hollywood mainstay along 
the lines of, say, Victor Mature. Price 
actually started off as a serious actor, 
hoping to make it to Broadway— 
which he did, playing opposite Helen 
Hayes—but early on in his career, he 
went awry and found his place in low 
budget horror films. Tall and lanky 
with an unnervingly smooth voice, 
Price was a natural character actor for 
the roles of mysterious bad guys—the 
unsavory sorts who would sooner 
drain your blood and replace it with 
embalming fluid than simply shoot 
you in the back of the head. 

What’s particularly interesting 
about Price is that he didn’t limit his 
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on-screen appearances to hackish 
productions. He was talented enough 
to appear in Otto Preminger’s Laura 
—a classic murder mystery—yet had 
enough humility to star in the inad- 
vertantly hilarious bomb, Dr. Gold- 
foot And The Bikini Machine. 
Playing Dr. Goldfoot, Price is a mad 
scientist who wants to use his gor- 
geous bikini-clad robots to take over 
the world. Even more surprising than 
the fact that Price agreed to be in the 
movie in the first place, is that he went 
on to repeat his role in the sequel, Dr. 
Goldfoot And The Girl Bombs, one 
year later. 

But Laura and the Dr. Goldfoot 
movies are examples of opposite 
extremes, not characteristic of the 100 
or so films that Price has appeared in 
during his 40-plus years as an actor, 
including the legendary The Tingler 
and The Fly. He is best remembered 
for the villianous crazies he played in 
cheap horror films. In the hands of 
Vincent Price, even the most improba- 
ble maniacs were brought to cinematic 
life. With titles such as The Pit And 
The Pendulum, Scream And 
Scream Again and Theater Of 
Blood to his credit, Vincent Price’s 
films make up a frightful collection 
that’s tempered with guffaws and 
belly laughs. 

One of Price’s more memorable 
efforts was as the title character in 
The Abominable Dr. Phibes, a film 
that carries quite a clever premise. Dr. 
Phibes is a retired vaudville actor 
whose wife has died on an operating 


table. As the result of a car crash, 
Phibes’ face has become a mangled 
mess with no remaining features— 
including his mouth, making it neces- 
sary for him to speak through a 
Victrola with a wire running into his 
neck and down to his vocal cords—and 
he parades through the movie wearing 
a succession of cheesey looking masks. 

What Phibes wants more than 
anything—except, perhaps, a per- 
manent face and a normal speaking 
voice—is to get revenge for the death of 
his wife. Being that she died in 
surgery, he holds the ten operating 
doctors responsible for it and ingen- 
iously kills them off by employing 
modern variations of the ten plagues 
against Pharaoh from the Old Testa- 
met. 

Through the movie, doctors are offed 
one at a time with the use of a skull- 
crushing frog mask, a flock of biting 
bats and a hive’s worth of stinging 
bees. At the film’s conclusion, Phibes 
has the son of the final doctor and 
hopes to complete the last of his 
plagues—death of the first born. The 
boy is bound to an operating table, 
helpless to escape, and precariously 
balanced above him is a container 
filled with acid that’s positioned just 
over his face. 

For an extra twist of torture, Phibes 
implants a key inside the boy’s body 
and notifies his doctor-father that if 
the father does not get the key out and 
unlock his son within a matter of 
seconds, the acid will fall on the boy’s 
face and, “Make it look just like mine!” 
the not-so-good doctor says with a 
cackle. 

The part of Dr. Phibes is typical of 
Price’s film roles. In many of his 
movies he plays the deranged lunatic 
who’s out for blood in the worst way. In 
the film that initially established 
Vincent Price as a star, House Of 
Wax, he is a disfigured sculptor who 
has barely survived a fire in his 
museum and then goes on to steal dead 
bodies from the morgue, cover them in 
wax and curate a macabre collection 
that you'll never see at the Met. 

Though Price has a long—if not 
quite glorious—career in Hollywood 
he’s probably as well known these 
days for his voice—over on Michael 
Jackson’s “Thriller” as he is for any of 
his movies. And while his films don’t 
show up on late-night television nearly 
as much as any one of Jackson’s 
videos do on MTV, they are shown 
fairly often and checking out a 
sampling of some of Vincent Price’s 
more entertainingly bad horror flicks 
will show why he is the fright-king of 
comedy. 

Laura and The Abominable Dr. 
Phibes are available on videotape from 
New Video, 90 University Place, New 
York, NY 10008, (212) 243-0400." 
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think I’ve made clear my view that 
taping per se has no effect on record 
sales). 

In fairness, I must point out that 
there is another view of this matter, 
held by performers such as Robert 
Fripp of King Crimson, who seem to 
feel a very deep emotional attachment 
to their music, and believe that no 
unauthorized recordings should ever 
be permitted. Mr. Fripp claims the 
right, even the duty, to maintain 
complete control over his recorded 
output. Take that from him, he seems 
to feel, and you have stolen a piece of 
his soul (as he doesn’t care to be 
photographed either, I can imagine 
how he’d feel about video-tape). While I 
can well understand and to a large 
extent agree with his feelings about 
this, I also know that King Crimson 
tapes exist. Neither his beliefs nor 
mine will erase them. 

For the tape hobbyists Id like to 
present the counter argument. The 
performer and his label might be 
wrong about what performances are 
worth making available, for they must 
always consider a record’s market- 
ability. There’s a notable tendency in 
the record industry to smooth the 
rough edges of any “product” in order 
to present it in the best possible light. 
This is only as it should be. When 
releasing an album that may reach 
millions of people, commercial and 
musical judgments are absolutely 
necessary. But serious collectors are 
not a mass market. We’re numerous 
enough, but only a small minority of 
the record buying public. But we love 
that music. We have everything avail- 
able: why should we run into a wall 
and a sign that says “That’s it?” 
Should we be denied Dylan’s Royal 
Albert Hall show because it reveals a 
master musician in rage? 

While I feel morally ambivalent 
about my hobby, I still pursue it. I 
haven’t stolen anybody’s wallet, and if 
I’ve acquired unreleased recordings 
I've come by them honestly and as 
openly as possible. In fact, I don’t even 
really feel that I “own” my tapes; but 
see myself rather in a custodial 
relationship to the music they contain. 
I need my daily fix of Townshend and 
Peter Gabriel: collectors gather be- 
cause they must. If I could buy any of 
my recordings from the performer 
instead of pursuing them like a 
bloodhound I would (and not only 
because I’d want the record sleeve and 
liner notes as well as the music). Just 
consider me a hopeless pack-rat. 

There’s at least one possibility that 
would satisfy both performers and 
collectors. If musicians would supple- 
ment the main body of their work by 
making more esoteric material avail- 
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‘able to us, we would not have to 


maintain an adversary relationship. 
Mr. Fripp, for example, could release a 
selection of performances in limited 
editions for collectors. While this 
would not make him a great deal of 
money, neither would it be a losing 
proposition. His rights and our desires 


could both be respected, and in certain 


circles this would be hailed as a 
brilliant stroke of applied humanism. 

Let’s forget the major performers for 
a moment. There are also many lesser- 
known musicians who have never held 
a recording contract or have lost one 
through inability to sell enough 
albums to be a valid commercial 
proposition for a record label (most 
labels are branches of large corpora- 
tions with very high operating ex- 
penses: an album has to make a lot of 
money to pay back their costs). These 
more obscure and in some cases almost 
forgotten artists could make a better 
living by marketing themselves or by 
licensing others to issue their music. If 
there’s anyone who could use the 
money, it’s the minor artist. Steve 
Goodman is onto the possibility: he 
has already begun releasing his own 


_albums directly. One small New York 


company, ROIR, has been releasing 
shoestring-budget performances by 
such new wave acts as Television and 
8-Eyed Spy on authorized limited 
edition cassettes. The market for these 
recordings may besmall as yet, butit is 
largely untapped. Who knows what it 
might become? 

For reasons both historic and hys- 
teric, I believe that all significant 
musical performances (whether pol- 
ished to brilliance or rough as raw 
coal) should be preserved. While 
posterity is never foremost in my mind, 
I make any tape with the underlying 
assumption that somebody will be 
glad to hear it someday. Anyway, 
what would our descendants do with- 
out all Peter Townshend’s demos? I 
imagine they’d survive, but their life 
would be poorer. If I have anything to 
say about it they’ll have the tapes, and 
perhaps they'll even listen to them 
sometimes, in between their own 
sessions recording sunspot sympho- 
nies on digital microchips... 

I know it must make performers feel 
a little insecure to be constantly 
pursued, even in a good cause. Take 
Bob Dylan again: he had to put up with 
A.J. Webberman pawing through his 
garbage and recording their phone 
conversations. Somehow he pulled 
through, but though he never sang this 
song, he surely had to live it: 

“Well they’ll tape you when you’re 
driving in your car. 

And they’ll tape you when you’re 
playing your guitar 

But I would not feel so out of shape... 

Everybody must be taped!” a 
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Harry jumped into his car and drove 
off again. He saw a Home Appliance 
Store, parked, went in. He found a 
plunger! A beautiful black plunger! He 
paid cash and took it back to the car, 

Back at Diana’s he said, “Here, a 
plunger! Look!” 

Diana grabbed it. 

“Wait, I'll do it,” suggested Harry. 

But Diana already had the plunger 
and she was plunging it into the toilet. 
She sobbed and the water splashed 
out. The dark water rose to the edge of 
the toilet and Harry thought, oh my 
God...Then, at the last moment, the 
water whirled down and away. The 
toilet was clear. 

Pe he said, “we’ve solved 
at.” 

“T CAN’T DO ANYTHING!” Diana 
screamed. “I CAN’T CLEAN THIS 
PLACE UP! I DON’T KNOW WHAT 
TO DO! WHAT WILL I DO?” 

“You’ve got the towels,” 

“IT CAN’T USE THOSE BEAUTI- 
FUL TOWELS ON THE FLOOR!” 

“What do you need?” 

“PAPER TOWELS!” 

“Tl be right back...” 

Harry jumped into his car and went 
back to Thrifty Drugs. He found the 
paper towels. He got six different types 
of paper towels. Then he was back at 
Diana’s, What can she say now? he 
thought. 

“1 CAN’T CLEAN THE FLOOR, 
MY GOD, I CAN’T CLEAN THE 
FLOOR!” 

“Why, what’s wrong?” 

“IT DON’T HAVE ANY SOAP! HOW 
CAN YOU CLEAN A FLOOR WITH- 
OUT SOAP?” 

“T thought maybe you had some 
soap.” 

“T DON’T HAVE ANY SOAP!” 

“Tll be right back.” 

The hangover seemed to be getting 
worse. He jumped into the car, lit a 
cigarette, gagged. Then he drove back 
to Thrifty Drugs. He got three different 
brands of soap. The same girl was at 
the cash register. But she still didn’t 
recognize him as the ever-returning 
customer. Or maybe she did and 
thought he was mad. 

Then he was back at Diana’s with 
the soap. 

“Tm going to get a newspaper,” he 
told her. 

He jumped back into his car, went 
back to Thrifty Drugs and get a news- 
paper out of the rack in front. Then he 
was back, He satin a chair outside and 
read the newspaper. His mouth was 
very dry and he was a bit ill in the 
stomach. He read the front section, the 
style section, the sports section. 

Then he heard Diana, “As soon as I 
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Compared to other types of computer 
work, the materials needed to get on 
any of these networks are few and 
cheaply priced. The best way is to buy 
everything you need—keyboard, screen 
and telephone modem—in a self- 
contained package such as Zenith’s 
ZT-1 which sells for less than $500. 
Right away you’re saving hundreds of 
dollars by not buying a printer; 
instead, keep a pen and notebook 
handy to jot down notes that will 
appear on the screen. Once you have 
the equipment simply pull out the 
telephone jack from your phone and 
put it into the modem slotin the back of 
the terminal. In order to get on the 
CompuServe network you have to buy 
their software package that costs 
$39.95 and is available through Sears, 
Walden Books, and Toys R Us stores 
throughout the country. (For details on 
The Source’s Dial-A-Date and Dial- 
Your-Match simply call them in Rich- 
mond, Virginia and Burbank, CA, 
respectively.) A word of clarification: 
these services are not to be confused 
with video dating where the person’s 
face is shown on a screen. Here you 
correspond solely through typewritten 
messages. Besides detailing the in- 
formation needed to log on to the 
network, the software comes with five 
hours of free on-line time. 

Don’t be put off if you have trouble 
understanding the occasional com- 
puter-ese in the instructions, You can 
always re-hook your phone up and dial 
the customer service number provided 
or, better yet, ask for help from your 
fellow CBers who are generally very 
supportive. (Remember, that’s how 
Mike and Debbe met.) Once you’re on 
the main screen you have a choice 
between sitting back and watching the 
messages of up to 50 strangers flash 
before you or you can get involved 
yourself, Warning: watch your libido 
here because your messages can be 
monitored and obscene language can 
get you banned from the system. Wait 
until someone wants to TALK with you 
to get explicit. 

Many users report the rap they useis 
much different than how’d they act at, 
say a singles bar. For starters, one’s 
wits are more important than one’s 
looks. There’s no disco music to drown 
out your conversation. For anyone 
who’s charming or simply a good 
listener this can be a gold mine where 
you become Bogart from Casablanca 
or Connery from Goldfinger. Many 
women report they like their men to be 
provocative, even bold over the com- 
puter airwaves, If you sound interest- 
ing, chances are women will be 
interested in meeting you. As Califor- 
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nian Lynzie Flynn said, “I’ve met so 
many people one on one. Last year 
alone I must’ve gone out with 75 
different guys.” 

Of course there are also stories of 
deceit and women who sound so 
appealing and instead of having an 
hour-glass figure look more like Big 
Ben. One kid called up and left his 
mother’s name and phone number ona 
bulletin board. Another guy discover- 
ed his homosexual urges after a 
lengthy computer conversation. Di- 
vorced, he now converses over a 
different channel with like-minded 
individuals. Experienced users say 
phonies usually give themselves away 
quickly, if not in public then definitely 
in private. Suppose you’re talking 
privately when you realize you want 
out of the conversation. Simply press a 
button and you're back on the main 
menu. 

You’re charged for your computer 
time by the hour which includes any 
long distance phone charges. You can 
save some money by calling at the off 
hours of 6 pm to 5 am, the time when 
the most interesting and lively people 
are on-line anyway. Some people 
believe that even if they meet someone 
to their liking they’ll have to trudge on 
a cross-country blind date. That’s not 
true, particularly if you live near a big 
city. Even if you don’t there are so 
many dating services out there that 
the odds are a couple of users will be 
from your area. In addition there are 
private networks scattered throughout 
many cities and towns. The best way to 
find out about the ones near you is 
through word of mouth from fellow 
aficionados. 

It shouldn’t be surprising that 
computers have led us to a new stage 
on the sexual front. They’re already a 
major influence in the fields of finance, 
medicine and accounting. Now it’s 
simply making the move from the 
mind to the body. a 
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requested they describe their most 
fulfilling sexual experience and that 
was just an icebreaker,” said one law 
enforcement official. 

From there he winnowed down the 
respondents to those who were closest 
to his age and had the least amount of 
sexual experience—girls who he fig- 
ured he’d be most compatible with. A 
stunning 19-year-old agreed to meet 
him for a drink. 

Once at the bar his composure 
cracked. The young bookworm made 
some stupid statements, leading his 
date to get up from the table and call 
his nonexistent office. She then dialed 
the police who arrested him. 
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shower we'll go.” 

“O.K.,” he said... 

The Fiat sat there with its flat tires 
and Harry went to the office to get 
things into motion. There would be 3 
new tires and put the most worn tire in 
the trunk as the spare, thank you. 
The clerk seemed very understand- 
ing. 
“Come in an hour and your car will 
be set.” 

They walked down to the SIZZLER 
and they got the Hibachi chicken, the 
Double-Hibachi chicken. Diana also 
got a salad and an iced tea. Harry had 
a coffee. The place was crowded. 

“Eat slowly,” said Harry, “we've got 
an hour.” 

Somehow they managed to kill an 
hour. Harry drank much more coffee 
than he felt like drinking. He felt as if 
he were going to puke. 

They walked back to the tire shop. 
The car stood there, untouched, still in 
its flat tires. 

Harry went back to the nice clerk. 

“They haven’t touched the car,” 
Harry told him. 

“They haven’t?” 

The clerk left the counter and 
shouted through the door, “HEY, 
EDDIE, BRING THAT FIAT UP 
HERE, WILL YOU?” 

The clerk turned to Harry, “Sorry, 
sir, we'll get right on it!’ 

“Let’s wait in my car,” 
gested to Diana. 

They walked to the car and sat and 
waited. Still, nobody moved the Fiat. 
There were various men about in their 
white uniforms. Some dran coffee. Oth- 
ers stood and smoked, talking to each 
other. Another was on a telephone. 

Then from out of nowhere camea fat 
man in his white uniform. He got into 
the FIAT and started the motor. 

“WHAT’S HE GOING TO DO?” 
Diana screamed. 

“He’s going to Bae your car over to 
the rack,” said Ha 

“HE CAN'T DRIVE IT THAT WAY! 
HE CAN’T DRIVE IT ON THE RIMS! 
HE’LL RUIN MY CAR! TELL HIM 
TO STOP!” 

“It’s just a short distance. The rims 
will hold up.” 

The fat man slowly drove the car 
toward the rack. 

“HE’S RUINING MY CAR! MAKE 
HIM STOP!” 

Harry put his head down and stared 
at the floorboard. He didn’t want to 
answer. 

When he looked up the car wasin the 
rack section. He saw the fat man get 
out and walk off. The fat man was 
gone for 5 minutes. When he came 
back he had a large sandwich in one 


Harry sug- 


) hand and a large coke in the other. He 


walked past the Fiat and out of a door 
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and he was gone. Harry started to open 
the door to go back to see the clerk in 
the office. 

“Don’t bother them, they might res- 
ent it,” said Diana. 

“Maybe you're right.” 

They sat there. In another ten min- 
utes a thin man appeared. He rolled up 
3 new tires. 

“Tell him not to use the electric lug 
wrench to put the tires on with,” said 
Diana. 

Harry walked over and told the thin 
man that. 

“O.K.,” said the man. 

Harry walked back to the car. The 
thin man changed one wheel, then 
walked off. 

Oh my God, thought Harry. This is 
most surely the day I am being tested 
for another world. 

Then the thin man was back smok- 
ing a very long cigarette. 

“Hey, Monty,” he yelled to some- 
body, “what are you doing tonight?” 

“We’re double-dating,” came the 
answer from somewhere, “we’re going 
to ORION’S. Do you know where 
ORION’S is?” 

“Sure, I know where ORION’S is!” 

Then, suddenly, music came out over 
the speakers, loud, quite loud. A 
woman was singing, only you couldn’t 


‘make out.the words. The music stayed 


on. The song ended and a man began 
singing. Then Harry really felt like 
puking. 

Twenty minutes of song. Then the 
thin man yelled at them over the 
music. 

“O.K., IT’S READY!” 

This is it, thought, Harry, victory at 
last! We have endured, We have come 
through. We have surmounted all. 

Harry walked into the office and 
paid the bill. He felt great. He joked 
with the clerk. He loved the clerk. All 
men were his brothers. The world was 
fine. He was free, 

He walked out to Diana. 

“Well, you’ve got a new car. 3 new 
tires. And you’ve got a new paint job 
from last week and a new top from the 
week before. Your car looks great.” 

Diana got into the car and started it 


p. 

“Thanks,” she said, “and I’m sorry 
for all the other...Things have been 
just so fucked-up lately.” 

“Forget it. Everything’s straight 
now. Happy driving. I’ll phone you 
later. I’m going home to sleep for a 
couple of hours,” 

“Thanks again...” 

“O.K., kid, see you later...” 

Diana drove off toward the exit. She 
gave a little wave. Harry waved back. 

Then she stopped at the street exit. 
She started honking her horn and star- 
ing tearfully at him through the rear 
window. 

Harry ran up. 


u 
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out at night—like the others who came 
for her services. 

They were all from north of the 
border. In ones and twos they came 
down to the quiet New York town of 
Windsor Lake. They would step into 
the boutique expecting to find a hard- 
as-nails biteh named Maxine. Then 
they saw her soft body, her weleoming 
lips, and her fetching eyes. Only when 
she spoke could they tell she was as 
rough as her customers. 

Maxine had a counterpart upin Can- 
ada. Americans looking for banks or 
company payrolls to hit would leave 
the U.S. and pick up weapons from 
another “take-out-service.” No one 
knew them in Canada. Just like the 
men who came to Maxine were 
unknown in the U.S. That theory 
brought her a lot of business. After 


Then her head sank a 
fraction of an inch ata 
time until her lower lip 
caressed the thick wet 

knob. Her breath 
heated up his already 
warm flesh. 


their hits the customers returned to 
their own country to get lost. 

Word of Maxine’s services spread 
fast. More and more guests came to 
spend a night with her. Word had it 
that she was discreet and reliable. No 
one had ever complained. 

He was drunk by nine in the even- 
ing. He walked okay and his words 
weren’t slurred, but Maxine could see it 
in his eyes. Monk was close to losing 
control. A big man like that could 
cause a lot of trouble. 

“Get me some more wine,” he said. 
He was full of tension and paranoia. 
The alcohol wasn’t backing down the 
adrenalin racing inside of him. 

“Whatever you say.” Maxine skip- 
pedup from the carpet where she’d 
been sitting and got another bottle of 
chilled wine. 

“Hey,” he said. “What’s the big 
change? How come all of a sudden 
you’re so damn meek?” 

“Maybe it’s because I know you a 
little better.” 

“Yeah? Maybe you should get to 
know me a Jot better.’”’ He laughed, “A 
lot better. Get it? Huh, a lot better.” He 
leaned forward on the velour covered 
sofa and grabbed the wine bottle from 
her. 
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the most amazing part is the price...only $7.95, 
Imagine, an 8-or-more-inch cock in 8 weeks or less 
for just $7.95,..practically nothing when compared 
to the pleasure you and your partner will derive from 
it. DON’T WAIT. The sooner you get started the 
sooner you'll have your new giant ram-rod, Send 
$7.95 plus $1 postage and handling to: 
EXER-TONE-PLUS, Box 55093, Sherman Oaks, CA 91413 
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“You dont’ need any more of that,” 
she said. “Even if we were going to get 
it on, you couldn’t get it up by now.” 

“What do you mean if?” He grabbed 
for her. 

She let herself be caught. 

Monk stood to his full height and 
kept his hands on her shoulders. His 
fingers curled under the thin straps of 
the sundress and peeled them down 
her shoulders. 

Maxine shrugged slightly he soft 
cotton dress fell down past her bra. 
“Oooh,” she gasped when his hands 
took her breasts hard. The dress 
bunched up at her waist. 

“T've been aching to do this since you 
Sse your tits the moment I walked 

* he said. He crushed her soft and 
ete mounds through the bra, lifting 
and squeezing and rubbing his rough 
palms over her pleasure hardened 
nipples. 

His drunken breath hovered over her 


She squeezed off three 
rounds from the 
machine pistol. A light 
whoosing sound 
followed each round. 
Then Maxine emptied 
the rest of the clip. 


Eps, then claimed her mouth for a wet 
ss, 

“Let me fix that ache of yours,”” Max- 
ine said. She stuck her hand down the 
front of his pants and felt his wet and 
stiff prick. The rock hard pulsing stem 
pressed flat up against his belly. 

Her hand was wet in the palm from 
his ready prick. She rubbed him off a 
few times, then snaked her hand lower 
in his jeans to cup his swollen balls. 
“You’ve thinking about me all day, 
huh?” she asked. She queezed his sack 
in her sticky fist. 

“Yeah,” he gasped. “I been thinking 
about what I’m gonna do to you.” 

“MMMMN,” she said. Her hand 
trailed back up and made a fist around 
his cock. “So do it.” 

He circled her waist, then dropped 
his hands down to the back of her 
thighs. With one quick movement he 
lifted up her dress and stuck his hands 
down the back of her panties. His prick 
rubbed against her wet pussy while he 
fastened his hands to her bare ass. 

“Now, baby, now,” he said. He 
pushed down on her shoulders. She 
sank down slow and rubbed her tits 
against her stomach. She unzipped 
him and slid his glistening cock 
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CALL NOW 
1-618-332-6060 
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between the valley of her tits. Then her 
head sank a fraction of an inch ata 
time until her lower lip caressed the 
thick wet knob, Her breath heated up 
his already warm flesh. A second later 
her upper lip closed the gap. 

Her head tilted down as she sucked. 

His cock rocketed straight up. 

“Uhhh, uhh,” he groaned. 


“MMMMMN,” she moaned and 
breathed at the same time, letting her 
sucks mingle with a low animalistic 
purr. “Mmmmmn, mmmn, mmmn...” 
Her sighs were shaped by the urgent 
prick pushing upward 

He lifted off his heels and blasted a 
load into her accomodating mouth. 

Maxine’s head bobbed back and 
forth while her hand flew up and 
down. She matched each warm jet of 
semen with a hard suck. 

“Uhhh, okay, okay,” he said. His 
knees bent as he gasped for breath. 
“Give me a break.” 

But she didn’t. 

She pulled him over to the bed. There 
was still a lot of tension hiding inside 
him. He was an underground man 
walking the edge and he was covertly 
waiting for a ride out. 


That kind of wait kept a man on the 
alert. Just like her greedy hands did, 

In his position anything could 
happen. He was dangerous and unpre- 
dictable. That sort of atmosphere puta 
rough finish on the tall comanding 
man, It was the kind of finish she liked 
to experience. 

She pushed him onto the bed. He laid 
flat on his back, looking up at the ceil- 
ing in tortured pleasure, looking down 
at the gorgeous woman arousing him 
with her mouth. 


It took him a while but she got him 
stiff again. This time she rode him. Her 
massive breasts bounced with each 
stroke until she galloped into the 
throes of ecstasy. Finally she stopped 
rocking, She was warm and wet and 
sated inside. 

And for the first time his tension was 
truly gone. He forgot all about the 
paranoia that had been hounding him. 

Monk closed his eyes. A smile came 
to his lips. He sank off into sleep. 


She laid beside him in the bed, sleep- 
ing lightly. Listening...She spent the 
night listening. 

That’s why she was awake when he 
sat up in bed in the middle of the night. 

“Where I am?” he asked. “What the 
hell—” He looked at Maxine next to 
him, “It’s late,” he said. “Man, I sense 
it. Something’s wrong. I been here too 
long. It’s time to get out. The car, 


-where’s the car?” 


“Relax,” she said. “Your transporta- 
tion will be here in just a couple of 
hours. Honest. No more than that. Just 
go back to sleep.” 
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HOT PHONE SEX 


GET OFF OVER THE PHONE 
CALL OUR SEXY LADIES 
OR HAVE THEM CALL YOU 
EXCITING BOOK OF SEXY PHOTOS 


CALL NOW! 
1-618-875-6000 


P.O. BOX 513A ST. LOUIS, MO 63166 


“T can’t. Ohhh, fuck, my head hurts. 
Thad too much wine. And too much of 
you,” 

“You can never have too much,” she 
said, “Here, let me show you.” She 
drifted down to the middle of the bed. 

“No,” he said. “Come on, no...no...uh- 
h...easy...oh, damn, okay, okay.’ He 
laid back on the bed, arms under his 
head while she did all the work. 

Her lips worked their magic and 
pulled another burst from him. He 
closed his eyes. 

It was 4:30 in the morning, still dark 
and quiet. Monk woke again. He patted 
the bed beside him. She wasn’t there. 
He sat up and slid one foot to the floor. 

“What's going on.” he demanded. 

“Your wheels are here,” she said. She 
spoke from the distance. He couldn’t 
see more than her shadow crossing the 
dark apartment. 

“Great,” he said. “Now I can get out 
of here.” 

“Sure you can,” she said. “But before 
you go there’s just one more thing.” 

“Hey, come on, I already paid you,” 
he said. “Don’t try and shake medown 
for more.” 

“It’s not that,” Maxine said. She 
stepped closer now. 

“Then what is it?” He put on his 
pants and shirt, then fished for a 
cigarette from a pack on the bedside 
table. 

“You wanted to see if the silencers 
worked, right?” 

“Yeah,” he said. He saw her clearly 
now. She was carrying something. 
“Sure I want to see if it works!” 

“Tt does,” she said. “See?” She 
squeezed off three rounds from the 
machine pistol. A light whooshing 
sound followed each round. Then Max- 
ine emptied the rest of the clip. 

Monk danced a waltz with death, 
backstepping as each slig chewed into 
him. He collapsed on the floor, proof 
that Maxine dealt in high quality 
goods. 

Of course she had the best connec- 
tions on the world—the intelligence 
agency she worked for. Maxine’s small 
elite corps were disguised as an obs- 
cure bureau attached to the Justice 
Department. Her colleagues nick- 
named it the “Environmental Control 
Deparunent” because it exterminated 
so many two-legged pests. 

Maxine looked at her watch. 

The luminous digits read 3:45. Max- 
ine went down the stairs and looked 
out the back window. A pair of head- 
lights knifed through the darkness. 
Right on time. They never failed. 

She blinked the outside light on and 
off to signal that the operation was a 
success. A gleaming black vehicle 
stopped behind Maxine’s take-out 
service. 

Just as she had promised, Monk’s 
transportation had arrived. 

It was a hearse. | 
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HOW TO USE YOUR 
HEAD TO BUILD 
YOUR BODY. 


Some people work out hard, others work out 
smart without strain, sweat or hours of pain with 
the new scientifically designed Bullworker X5. 

Just 5 minutes a day doing a series of 
7-second exercises you can do at home, the 
office, anywhere, 

Exercises that harness the proven power of 
isometrics and isotonics. lo expand your chest. 
Build your arms and shoulders. Firm up your 
thighs and legs. Flatten your stomach. All without 
going to an expensive gym. 

If you're smart and serious about building your 
body, try the Bullworker X5. Now available a 
most sports outlets and department stores. Or, 
order directly by sending check or money order 
for $49.95 to: 

Bullworker Service 

PO, Box 803,Dept. 2044, Middlesex, N.J. 08846 
Credit card orders call toll-free 1-800-321-3400 
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SANDRA 


Some girls don't like to 
sweat. Some girls would 
rather sit calmly by the 
pool, bikinis barely 
covering their soft, smooth 
skin, the sun caressing 
their bodies. But Sandra is 
not like other girls; Sandra 
likes to work up a sweat 
and get herself into the 
best shape she can. 
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It seems that Sandra 
works out quite a bit, 
judging from the shape her 
body is in. But there is 
more to it: For Sandra, her 
exercises have become 
sexercises and she bends 
and writhes and bumps 
and pumps herself into an 
erotic frenzy. 


It used to take Sandra 
endless minutes to reach 
orgasm in bed; now, she 

comes over and over again 

within a matter of 
moments, each orgasm 
getting her heart and blood 
pumping faster, faster 
until...she has reached her 
sexual heights. And then, 
after cooling off, she starts 
again, all in the name of 
physical fitness. 
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Bukowski 
Continued from 93 

“What’s wrong?” 

“TM SORRY BUT I CAN’T DRIVE 
THIS CAR THIS WAY!” 

“What is it?” 

“THERE’S THIS SCRAPING 
SOUND! LISTEN!” 

It was true. Youcould hearit over the 
music. 

“Back it in again,” Harry told her. 

Harry went to the thin man and 
explained the scraping sound. 

“Oh, we'll fix that right up,” he said, 
“St’s a very minor adjustment.” 

The thin man took off the wheel that 
had been scraping, put it back on. No 
scraping now. 

Diana got in again and drove toward 
the exit. She waved, he waved. Harry 
inhaled and waited. The Fiat pulled 
into traffic and was gone. 


Harry got back to the place, took a 
bath and a beer. He got lucky. He gota 
good middleweight fight on the TV. He 
was still alive. The late afternoon sun 
came through the window and bathed 
him with its glory. Things were com- 
ing together. He made an egg sand- 
wich with green peppers. In an hour or 
so he phoned Diana. 

“Everything all right?” he asked. 

“Yes,” she said, “I’ve been worried 
about my cat. Those males have been 
terrorizing her, those sons of bitches. 
But she’s here now. She’s all right.” 

“Great...” 

“Mother just called. She’s coming 
next week just as planned. And she 
says to thank you again for letting her 
stay in that bedroom of your lovely 
home.” 

“Tt’s all right...” 

“She’s only going to stay 3 days, 
then she’s going north.” 


“T’ve got the airport arrival time and 
all that. You know, she’s getting along 
in years. She broke a bone in her foot 
coming down a stairway, she fell. She 
might be in a wheelchair.” 

“We'll take care of her,” said Harry. 

“T want to get some blinds for that 
bedroom, people can see right in there, 
that’s no right.” 


“And thanks again.” 

“Forget it.” 

They said goodbye for the time 
being. Harry went and got another 
beer, then went outside and sat on the 
steps and smoked a cigarette. It was 
getting dark, Harry liked it dark. The 
darker the better. He smoked his 
cigarette and gulped at his beer. For 
the first time in 18 or 19 hours he felt 
pretty good. Pretty damned good. And 
he allowed himself the full enjoyment 
of that. He felt he had it coming. Dar- 
kness and peace. Ah, ah, ah... ia 
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GET OFF 
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Have a Fetish for Fashions? 
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by mail and save embarassing per- 
sonal contact. Good fit guaranteed. 
Illustrated Catalog _............ $6.00 
FINE CRAFT, Dept. 52110 

Box 442, Hollywood, California 90028 
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FORBIDDEN 
PORNOGRAPHY 
All the subjects that other 
dealers won't handle! 
send *1 for giant catalog and 
we'll include a $20 assortment 
of European magazines 


IMPORT PRESS, 7471 Melrose, L.A., Ca. 90046) 


SWEET CHERRYS 
For all you young stutf 
lovers. Posed and candid 
young girl pictures. 


Sample $2 
Sandy 


P.O. Box 29557 
, Thornton, CO 80229 


GRNG 


Hetero dealer has selected hardcore 
gay material in all media. Always an 
unmarked wrapper. You will NOT be’ 
placed on a gay mailing list. Send $3) 
for samples and catalog. 

DYNA-T PRODUCTIONS 

Box 763, Van Nuys, Ca. 91408 


ANNOUNCING 
THE ULTIMATE PHONE 
SERVICE IN HOLLYWOOD 


Set $11 


Hi, we're a group off 
college girls (18+) § 
working our way thru 
school by talking with men 
on the telephone about our Wy 
hot sexy experiences, and 
desires. 

P.S. Wouldn't it be fun to 
talk with 2 of us girls at the 
same time? We love hot, 
sexy, dirty talk! 
MASTERCARD/VISA ACCEPTED 


CALL 213-651-0825 
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Continued from 64 


If you’re serving now (or plan to join) 
the government will help you pay for 
college after you are discharged. Here’s 
how it works: 

While actively serving you can 
allocate up to $2700 of your pay for a 
special education fund. The govern- 
ment will match you two-to-one; 
meaning, if you save $2700, the 
government will give you an addition- 
al $5400. At the end of your enlistment 
you'll have as much as $8100 towards 
college tuition. By the way, the army 
has several programs, which, if you 
participate, will add literally thou- 
sands more to your education pile. 

You also should know that if you 
have a federal loan for college, the 
government will help you pay it back; 
the amount they pay depends on your 
length of military service. 

Veterans have many options under 
the GI Bill, which provides monthly 
benefits for vets who served at least 181 
days of continuous active duty be- 
tween January 31, 1955 and December 
31, 1976. Under the Post-Vietnam 
Veterans Educational Assistance 
Program, people who entered the 
service after December 31, 1976, are 
eligible for matching funds from the 
Veterans Administration (VA); the 
same two-for-one plan mentioned 
above. 

Disabled veterans also are entitled 
to a great deal of free assistance from 
the government. And the federal 
Rehabilitation Act provides that no 
company, institution or individual 
shall discriminate on the basis of 
handicap. 

The best way veterans can get more 
information is to contact their closest 
VA center or regional office. Phone 
numbers are in your local phone 
directory under the heading, U.S. 
Government, Veterans Administra- 
tion. 

Another place to look for financial 
aid is to the college to which youapply. 
Some scholarship or aid grants offered 
by individual schools are based on 
financial need, while others are offered 
for academic achievement, athletic 
skills, ete. 

When you apply to colleges, careful- 
ly check their catalogue to see if you 
might qualify for any aid or scholar- 
ship offerings. Here are couple of hints 
about what to look for when seeking 
financial aid from the college you 
apply to: 

1. Ask about any innovative tuition 
aid plans, including: matching schol- 
arships, middle income assistant 
programs, even sibling scholarships. 

2. Get to know the college’s Finan- 
cial Aid Officer. A good finance 
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O ALL 5 ONLY 20! 


#5 CHEERLEADER SUCK OFF 
O55 DONNA SUCKS 6 DICKS 
O55 CREAMY VIRGIN LIPS 
O%5 COCK CRAZY COED 

O55 MAMA'S HOT MOUTH 

O ALL 5 ONLY $20! 


O%5 ROPED AND RAPED 
M55 SALLY'S SEX PETS 
O%5 GOLDEN SHOWERS 
O15 POTTIE PUSSIES 
O45 NAUGHTY SUCKERS 
O ALL 5 ONLY £20! 
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| GUARANTEED FAST-FAST 
__ — RUSH SERVICE — 
g FILM MART BOX 35615 L.A., CA 90035 
i POSTAGE: ADD $2.00 TO ENTIRE ORDER! 


C SPECIAL - All Films Plus Projector *50!! 
DO Projector Only *29.%° O Proj. with $20 Order $12.%° 
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counselor will help you uncover every 
possible benefit the school has to offer. 

3. Try for athletic student aid. You 
don’t have to be ‘pro’ material to getan 
athletic scholarship. Many colleges 
will pay for students they consider 
varsity players. 

4, Find out just how many grant 
and scholarship programs a college 
has to offer, then choose your school on 
that basis. You may not get your first 
choice, but you could save a lot of 
money on your second or third. 

If you happen to be a member of a 
minority (almost everyone is), look for 
scholarships that cater to your parti- 
cular religious or ethnic group. There 
are numerous agencies that offer this 
kind of help. For a list of these 
specialized grants, go to your nearest 
public library and ask for the Annual 
Register of Grant Supports. Look 
under special population grants. 

If the library doesn’t have that 
publication, ask them to order it or 
write to your state office of educational 
assistance (see our separate listing). 
Tell them about your background and 
ask what grants might be available. 

Here’s just a random sample of 
specialized grants that could be 
applicable to you: 

1. Coordinating Board: Texas 
College and University System. 

Scholarships designed for “educa- 
tionally deprived students of minority 
race.” Speak to your local college 
financial aid director about this. 

2. National Science Foundation. 

1800 G. St., NW 

Washington, D.C. 20050 

tel: 202-357-7536 

Minority grants for graduate stu- 
dents studying science. 

3. United Scholarship Service, 
Ine. 

P.O. Box 18285 

Capitol Hill Station 

941 E. 17th Ave. 

Denver, Col. 80218 

Scholarships for American Indian 
students throughout the U.S. 

4, Vikki Carr Scholarships 
Foundation. 

Box 5126 

Beverly Hills 

California 90210 

Scholarships for Mexican-American 
students. 

5. League of United Latin Amer- 
ican Citizens National Education- 
al Service Center, Inc. 

400 First St., NW 

Suite 716 

Washington, D.C. 20001 

tel: 202-347-1652 

Financial aid for Latin American 
students. 


Before discussing aid from private 
sources, we should make special 
mention of the fact that many 
businesses offer to pay part of the 


SEX CALLS 


You’ll CUM to Love Us. 


1-714-261-1144 


MC 24 HRS VISA 


I Will Give } You 
What You REALLY Need 
Call Me. NOW! 


714/250-9092 
213/868-9380 


Major Credit Cards 


educational expense for their em- 
ployees. Go to the library and ask for 
The College Blue Book. In it you'll 
find a list of private companies that 
offer to help pay for their employee’ 
education. 

When applying for a job, especially 
with a large institution, like a bank, 
ask if they have any plans that help 
pay for your educational expenses. If 
you really want to go tocollege, but you 
need to work, this could be the differ- 
ence in where you even go to look for 
employment. 

Some of the private businesses that 
offer financial help for the education of 
their employees are: Allied Mills, 
Amalgamated Meat Cutters, Ameri- 
can Accounting Association, Fire- 
stone Tire and Rubber Co., etc. 

Finally, there are thousands of 
private student aid programs all over 
the country. For some students, these 
programs can make the difference 
when searching for a degree. Almost 
everyone can qualify for something 
because there are so many programs 
with numerous eligibility require- 
ments. Among the most common are; 
academic achievement, religious affil- 
iation, artistic talent, parental mem- 
bership in unions, civic or fraternal 
groups, etc. 

Here’s how you can begin to investi- 
gate these many private source possi- 
bilities: 

1. Check with your high school 
guidance counselor. 

2. Contact your local church or 
synagogue to see if they offer grants or 
scholarships. 

3. Contact local civic organizations. 

4, If you’re still in high school, ask 
your parents to check with their 
employers. Often companies have aid 
plans for employees’ children. 

5. Local labor unions which you 
belong to may help you or your 
children. 

6. Check with large, local busi- 
nesses or industries. Many of them 
underwrite college costs for their 
employees, or even people not affiliat- 
ed with the company. 

There are plenty of people who can 
afford to pay for their education. Let 
them! That leaves more money for you. 
All you need to do is dig a little for that 
hidden benefit or grant. And dig you 
must, at least for now. Since President 
Reagan took office, Congress has 
reduced its educational benefit pro- 
grams. But there’s still a lot left in the 
kitty, not to mention all the other 
sources we’ve discussed. a 


Library reference source books on 
grants, loans, etc.: 

The College Cost Book 

The College Blue Book 

Student Aid Annual 

Your Own Financial Aid Factory 


SHERRT'S- LIVE 


MISTRESS ROXANNA’S 


PHONE FETISHES . 
Roe,’ 


IF YOU ARE HIGHLY SUSCEPTIBLE TO SEXUAL 
STIMULATION, CALL ME OR ONE OF MY FOXY 
GIRL FRIENDS. WE'LL SERVE YOU ANYWAY YOU 
LIKE IT, SO YOU'LL CUM AGAIN....AND AGAIN! 


MASTERCARD/VISA ACCEPTED 


CALL 213-651-0820 


PHONE »..° 
and Ready 
FUCK ME “" 4 


Ask For De De 


Visa/MC/AE FREE Long Distance Call-Backs 


(213) 271-4249 


PINUP. Underwire bra uplifts, shapes, SAVAGE. Leopard print bra & G-String FLASHER. Nyion bikini with pleats SIZZLER. Open nipple bra & tie-string © PEEK-A-BOO. Sheer see-thru Baby 


reveals. Strikingly sexy in Red Black bikini for that untamed, wild look flashing on an open crotch. So teasing bikini is hot and alluring in Doll set w/open bra top tempts & 
#2400 $18.95 #2405 $18.95 in Red/Black. #2410 $11.95 Red Black/Nude. #2415 $16.95 teases. Red/Black/Nude. #2420 $22.95 
spate IN ; Let loose! This Ecstasy 
NAPE One ERE collection satisfies your 
1-800-228-1080 desire to be different. 
24 HRS — 7 Days Just the look and feel 
$10 MINIMUM of them is a sensual 


ON CREDIT CARDS LINGKRIK experience. 


BABE. it’s a sexy panty hose, garter CAN-CAN. Sheer fish-net thigh-high FOXY. This G-String bikini of silky BEWITCHED. The ultimate sheer UNVEILED. Crotchiess Sheer black 
belt in one that's bare where it counts. stockings w/hold-up tops make all legs nylon & lace is oh so sexy with open black seam stockings for flattering nylon panty hose. Daringly different 
Black only. #246] $8.95 daringly sexy. Black. #2462 $7.95 back. Asst. colors. #2425 $10.95 allure. #2463 $7.95 #2464 $8.95 


ENTICER. Shorty top. SEDUCTRESS. Sheer MISTRESS. Open nipple CHARMER. Open nipple EXPOSE. Biack open-mesh SULTRY. Satin crotchless DESIRE. Sheer panty 


string bikini, w/lace trim nighty set w/lace & ribbon top, crotchless brief w/lace bra, crotchless brief w/lace bra & panty shows off every —_ panty w/black lace trim. Red trimmed and sparked 
Red/Black/Nude. #2200 trim. Red/Black/Nude trim. Red/Black/Nude. trim. Red/Black/Nude. curve. #2225 $12.95 Black/Purple. #2230 $7.95 w/delicate lace. Red/Black/ 


$13.95 #2210 $19.95 #2215 $15.95 #2220 $9.95 Nude. #2235 $6.95 


Please send me the following Ecstasy lingerie: (one size fits all) ECOU103 
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TEASER. Open split front. EXOTICA. Lacy adjustable J CCheck QMO OVisa CMasterCard ~ | AROUSER. Open crotch CONQUER. Red velvet 


heart G-String trimmed with 


panty w/garter belt, lace 
delicate lace. #2255 $7.95 


trim. Red/Black/Purple. 
oe ee ee ee ee ee ee eee eee ee ee es #2250 $13.95 


lit back lace. Red/ garter beit with deep V ;. r : 4n17R 
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THE 
FABULOUS. 
Mini SEX MACHINE! 


Guaranteed to bring you and 
your lover to new heights of sexual 

pleasure and. gratification. The dual- 

intensity motor lets you turn on vibrations to’ 
satisfy’ every desire and to arouse and excite 
even the most inhibifed sexual partner. The soft foam 
head hits every erogenous spot for sensations you've 
never known before. Get it on — forthe ultimate sexual experience... 
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| BODY MASSAGER 
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Please rush me (Quan. ___) One-On-One Sex Machine(s) inaplain packagetoday.! Total Enclosed $____ 
have enclosed $29.95 plus $3.00 postage & handling & appropriate sales tax (each). OCheck OMoney Order OVisa OMasterCard 
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Starring EVE STERNBERG ® REG WILSON ¢ LAUREN WILDE 
ASHLEY SUMMER e ERIC EDWARDS ¢ JOANNA STORM 


___ 100 ALEXANDRA 601 sexcapapes ©2880" MAIL TO: VIDEO- TAPES OF ‘MERIC! A 


____ 101 DEVIL/MS. JONES Il ____ 701 IN LOVE ____5.00 Postage & Handling G.P.O. 1316 VX-1 
___ 201 BEAUTY 801 BUBBLE GUM Sales Tax NEW YORK, N.Y. 10116 
301 LITTLE GIRLS LOST ___ 901 FOREPLAY = Where applicable 
— 401 CAPE FLESH —_— 951 PRINCESS SEKA $s. TOTAL REMITTANCE Signature 
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M/C & VISA ACCEPTED © CALL TOLL FREE FOR FASTER SERVICE e 24 HRS. @ 1: 800- 228. 3535 


’. 
Own an American traditio: 

There’s something special about shooting a“Fox” double. It’s quick. ..with a natural feel 
_ and balance that makes it right at home when brought to your shoulder. For these 
really are special shotguns. Crafted in America to merit the classic name they bear. 
Made to be affordable...yet made with painstaking care. Graceful lines. Handsomely 
finished select walnut stocks and fore-ends with cut checkering. Highly polished steel 
barrels are deeply blued and mated to their color case-hardened frames. Pick one at 
your “Savage” dealer. Look down the vent rib, you'll like the view, the price...and the 
pride that comes with owning a “Fox” double. Available in 12,20 and 410 gauges with 
single trigger, and automatic ejectors (Model B-SE), double trigger and extractors 
(Model B) or selective automatic ejectors (Model BE). 


